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I, where before chemicals had been tried 
failed to produce results. 

LITERARY find of the first impor- 
tance has been made public by William 
Speck, curator of the Speck collecti(jii 
Goetheana in the Yale library, in his 
ouncement that he has discovered the 
lor of "Letters of Charlotte/' the cele- 
:ed imitation of Goethe's "Sorrows «)t 
rthcr," which has remained anonymou-. 
150 years. The author's name, W. 
les, is signed to a letter secured by Mr. 
:k from an English bookseller, ad- 
sed to Cadell, the famous eighteenth 
ury publisher, who later brought out 
"Letters to Charlotte." In it the 
:er proposes that Cadell publish the 
c, and suggests haste, as he wishes tn 
;rn to his home in Hertfordshire. 

HE American Art Galleries will start 
the book sales of the New Year on 
uary 11 and 12 with selections of books 
autographs from the private libraries 
he late Edmund Penfold and William 
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PREFACE, 



B Y r H E EDITOR. 



X AM happy that in prefcnting the follow- 
ing letters to the public, I am not exhibit- 
ing fcenes, or communicating opinions, that 
can wound delicacy, or pervert fentiment. 
And though I too well know, that to avoid 
licentious defcription, and to rejeft fafhion- 
able ideas, is to wander far from the road 
that leads to wealth and fame in the literary 
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world, yet I am not willing to acquire cither 
one or the other at the expence of my rea- 
der's happinefs. If amufement only is to 
be found in the Letters of Charlotte, it will at 
lead be innocent amufement. If opinions 
are advanced which may appear uncommon, 
they will not be found to militate againft the 
precepts of religion. If the mind of the 
reader is not expanded by additional know- 
ledge, it will not be contrafted by the fub- 
lleties of fcepticifm. 

Whether thefe negative recommendations 
will carry any weight, I know not ; but I 
am forry to find any book publiftied, in 
favour of which even thefe cannot be ad- 
vanced ; and I am ftill more forry that a 
book fo univerfally read as the Sorrows of 
Werter, (hould fall under this predicament ; 
a book which is not fimply an apology for 

the 
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the horrible crime of Suicide, but in which, 
as far as the author's abilities would go, it is 
jufliHed and recotnmended ! 

t But the author, not fatisfied with recom- 
mending a fpecific crime, has aimed a violent 
blow at all religion. In the language of 
thofe men who, if they would, cannot, 
avoid venerating revelation, he fays: " I 
revere our religion ; you know I do : I am 
fenfible that it often gives ftrength to the 
feeble, and comfort to the afllifted. — But 
has it," he continues " (hould it have this 
cffeft on all men equally ? confider this vaft 
univcrfe, and you will find millions for 
whom it never has cxifled ; and millions, 
whether it is preached to them or not, for 
whom it never will exift." This is meant 
as a pretext for totally rcjefting it. Upon 
the fame principle, we might reje£l almofl 

every 
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every thing that Providence affords us. He 
adds ; " What is the deftiny of man ? to 
fill up the meafure of his fufferings, and 
drink up the bitter draught."* — Such are the 
fentiments interwoven in a work intended 
ftrongly to affeft the mind, and in which 
the hero is made to aft in conformity 
to thefe fentiments. The aftion itfelf^ I 
fliould hope, would fhew the error and fu- 
tility of the reafoning ; and I will not pafs 
fo ill a compliment on the judgment of the 
reader, as to analyfe the paffage I have quo- 
ted ; the fophiftry I fhould think too glaring 
to miflead a mind not totally deftitute of all 
moral cultivation : and yet I am forry to 
fay, we have had inflances, in which, to- 
gether with the influence of the example, it 
has operated to the dcftruftion of indivi- 
duals, 

• Sec the Sorrows of Wertcr, Letter Lxyui- 
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duals, particularly am org the other fex, 
who, from their virtues and attainments, 
muft otherwife have become happy in thcm- 
felves, and ornamental to fociety. It would 
be painful to be particular ; but, in fupport 
of what I have faid, I cannot avoid taking 
notice of a (ingle faft, well known in the 
metropolis, that a young and amiable lady 
who " rafhly ventured on the unknown 
fliorc," had the Sorrows of Wcrttr under her 
pillow when (he was found in the flccp of 
death. 

Thus, in a flory, a poem, or a fable, the 
man of genius fends forth the firebrands of 
infidelity, and arms his fellow-creatures 
with defpair to anticipate the ftrokeof death. 
Pretending to uncommon liberality of fenti- 
ment, he difcovers the weaknefs, without 
the virtue, of that monaftic fuperflition 

which 
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which reprefents the world as a theatre of 
mifcry and continual fufFerings.* This is 
not a proper place for me to controvert an 
opinion, were it worth controverting, which, 
I truft, every reader knows and feels to be 
falfe. 

It was very artful in the author, to infi- 
nuate, that his hero was " ftrongly impref- 
fed with fentiments of religion." To have 
obtruded opinions in dire£b contradi6lion to 
thofe fentiments, without fome fophiftical 
allufion to them, would have (hocked, in- 
ftead of converting his readers, to become 
the difciples of that fell defpair which whets 
tjie dagger of felf-aflaflination. It is need- 

lefs 



* The fallacy of this define is expofed with irre- 
futable argument, conveyed in the captivating form of 
a vifion, and in ^11 the beauty of latiguage, by the 
Ramblek, No, 44. 
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leisforme to obferve, that he who is really 
*< imprelled with fentiments of religion," 
will not readily be guilty of any crime, 
much lefs of the greateft. 

In the Preface to the Sorrows of Werter^ 
we are told, that the author had been cal- 
led the apologiil of Suicide, ««by thofc who 
abfurdly afcribed to him the erroneous fen- 
timents which he has given to his principal 
chara&r." Here feems to be a diilinftion 
without a difference. If the author gave his 
hero thofe fentiments, furely they are his 
own ; and if they are erroneous, be whofe 
they will, why are they publifhed without 
their antidote ? — ^As a tranflator, the Editor 
tells us, that, to avoid giving ofience, feveral 
exceptionable fentiments are omitted. Had 
the author been influenced by fimilar mo- 
tives, the work would never have appeared; 

at 
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at leaft he might have indulged us with the 
efforts of his genius, without (hocking us 
with the depravity of his principles. The 
mod extenfive evil a man can do, is to pub- 
lifh a bad book. 

The letters of Werter having been read 
with avidity, I am to folicit public indul- 
gence for thofe of the amiable Otarlotte. 
They commence at the time Werter's com- 
mence, and were written by her to a female 
friend, with whom fhe correfponded both 
before and after the death of Werter. 
Though they are, in general, mifcellaneous» 
they partake more of the nature of a novel 
than thofe of Werter. . I might fay, that the 
female mind is more given to narrative than 
to refleftion ; the letters of Charlotte, how- 
ever, will not warrant the aflertion : they 
abound with refle&ions which, if they do 

not 
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not difplay a brilliant underftandingi dis- 
cover a good heart. Sufcepuble ofthemoft 
tender impreffions, and alive to all the feel- 
ings of refined fenfibility, the natural cheer-^ 
fulnefs of her difpofition often gave way to 
pathetic contemplation ; and ihe is not lelii 
communicative of her thoughts than of her 
condu6l. 

The regard Charlotte ^exprefles for the 
Englifh language, in which fhe was conver- 
* fanty and for Englifh authors, mud natu- 
rally be plea(ing to an Englifh reader. She 
quotes our poets> as we quote the ancients ; 
and it was natural fhe fhould do fo : fenti- 
ments acquired through the medium of ano- 
ther language make the flrongeflimpreHions 
on the mind. 



It 
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It afforded me no fmall pleafure to find, 
that in the letters of Charlotte there was no- 
thing to fupprefs. I give them at large ; and 
wifh I could do the fame by her fair friend, 
of whom one cannot but conceive a high 
opinion, from the confidence repofed in 
her by Charlotte, and the great regard fhe 
exprelfes for her correfpondence. 

I ought to apologize for the length of 
this Preface ; but as apology would only 
add to prolixity, I forbear. Regardlefs of 
my fate as an Editor, I folicit prote&ion and 
indulgence only for Charlottb. 



CHARLOTTE, ftfr. 



LETTER I.* 

nr^ H E el^ant defcription oi 
-*■ your retirement charms me? 
but you always fketch with a flat- 
tering pencil, and the mod capti- 
vating colours. You think, I can 
have no obje&ion to fo delightful 
a fpot; and indeed I have but one*— 
VOL. I. B it 



* As the dates of thcfe letters only fpecified th^ 
Week-days on which they were writteD, it was thought 
. needled to notice them. 
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it Is too far from Walhcim. As I 
fincerely regret your abfcnce, do 
aoiDeglefi:, my dear girl, to give 
me the only confolation in your 
po>ver— the confolation of your en- 
chanting correfpondence. To you 
it will afford fome amufement •, to 
8^ it wiU cownmniote wal htpfU 
{lefsi. 

Why, ypu am as ahfolut^ly bu- 
ried as if you were in a convert!; 
but though yott are thus devoted to 
Solitude^ and are become one of hor 
b^ beloved difcipks, you muft by 
no means take the veil. We cannot 
difpenfe with your occafional vifits. 
Walheim^ believe me» fufferscon- 

fidcrably 
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Uderably by your abfence.-T»«Oot 
converfations arc become doll, fot 
want of your fprightlinefs ; our 
evenings long; our dances languid. 
—Adolphua Ferdinand very juftly, 
and very prettily, called you die 
Euphrofync of Walhcim. 

Your raillery, my fwect friend, 
is out of time. Albert is not here. 
A melancholy event hath called 
him hence : the grave receives his 
father. Albert, overwhelmed with 
filial grief, pap the laft iad duties 
of filial love*, and for a time for* 
gets his Charlotte. 

I cannot but lament the death of 

this good old man. la him Albert 

B 2 found 
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^found not only an affeftionate fa- 
ther, but a finccrc friend ; one,who, 
deftituteof the peeviftinefs of age, re- 
membered that he once was young: 
one, whofe evening fky was illu- 
mined by the funlhine of cheerful- 
nefs, and the beams of religion; 
and of all charafters, what can be 
more pleafing than that of a good 
old man ? 

Albert means to fettle all his 
affairs before his return ; I do not, 
therefore, exped to fee him this 
month. Now, as you arc fo great 
an advocate for him, and " would 
do any thing to accelerate the 
feftival of Hymen," I think you 

ought. 
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ought, during his abfence, to come 
and plead his caufe; and by your 
prefence render his abfence the lefs 
irkfome. — Adieu ! — Prefent or ab- 
fent, always believe me to be 

Your afFcftionate 

Charlotte. 



LETTER II. 

^VrOU forget, my dear Carolina, 

-*" that I have not much of what , 

you term " idle time." You forget 

that I have the fuperintendence of 

a little family^ and that, in being 

B 3 an 
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an eideft M«r, I have all the cares 
of a parent. How, then, can you 
CKpeft me not only to write fre- 
quently, but to write long letters ? 
— Befides, I am bound to write to 
Albert twice a week; and thofe 
letters coft me no fmall trouble, 
for, in order to improve ourfelvcs 
in the Englifti language, we have 
agreed to correfpond in no other. 
So that all my " idle time," as 
you call it, is devoted to the read- 
ing of Engli(h books. 

I have juft had with me feveral 
of your admirers, to invite me to a 
ball next Tucfday. As I know mod 
of the party, and as no exercile can 

be 
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be more charming, I have promifed 
to attend. I hope there is no impro* 
priety in it. Albert, I am furc^ 
will not be difpleafed ; though I 
am forry I have not time to ac- 
. quaint him, and have his anfwer 
on the fubjedt. 

It has been very warmly, and 1 
dare fay, very feelingly aflerted by 
Adolphus Ferdinand, that there 
can be no dance without you. The 
language of lovers, you know, is 
not to be judged by common rules: 
this IS a fort of poetical licence of 
Ferdinand's, by which we are to 
underftand, that be cannot dance 
without you. If you had a grain 

of 
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of compaffion, you would give 
fpirit to our dance» and peace to 
Ferdinand. 



LETTER III. 

^THHE occurrences of a ball, you 
**• know, always form a grand 
article in female correfpondence; 
and you will cxpedl a faithful nar- 
rative of all our late proceedings. 
And, indeed, they are not unwor- 
thy of commemoration. Indepen. 
dent of mere amufement, meetings 
of this kind always afford matter of 
obfervation> and exhibit traits in 

cha-- 
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charafters difcoverable only on 
fuch occafions. 

Mrs. C. accompanied by her 
lovely niece, and a gentleman, 
whofe name is Werter, was fo 
obliging as to give me a corner in 
a coach ; and though the horizon 
was gloomy, the good fpirits and 
charming converfation of my com- 
panions, rendered the journey very 
Ihort, and we prefently found our- 
felves in the ball room. Befides our 
ufual fet, there were eight or ten 
Ilrangers, and as they all danced, 
the room was tolerably well filled. 

Much grace was difplayed in 
the minuets, particularly by Fre- 
derick, 
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derick, Andran, W. Selftadt, and 
the gentleman who accompanied 
us. Your Adolphus and I com- 
menced country dances. The third, 
I danced with Werter, who docs 
the walfe uncommonly well, and 
was very animated. You know 
nothing affords me more pleafure 
than good dancing; and, having 
a good partner, perhaps I too might 
be more than ordinarily animated ; 
for in the midftof this dance, our 
friend Matilda Selftadt fignificant- 
ly pronounced the name of " Al- 
bert,** which fo much excited the 
curiofity of my partner, and rcn- 
dered him fo importunate, that I at 

length 
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length frankly told him the nature 
of my connexion with Albert. 

1 am not vain enough to fuppofe 
this information had any eflfeft on 
the fpirits of Wertcr; but from 
that moment he was perpetually 
out. I did not know what to thinks 
I was willing to attribute his dif- 
order to the encreafe of the light- 
ning, which, during the laft half 
hour, had become quite alarming-^ 
and the thunder was fo loud as to 
over-power the mufic. Several la- 
dies quitted the dance ; the panic 
became general ; the muficians 
ccafcd ; and an awful filence fuC- 
ceedcd. The miftrefi of the cere- 

monies. 
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monies, for fo I call Mrs. K. took 
us into a room, the window-fhut- 
ters of which prevented us feeing 
the lightning. Moft of the gen- 
tlemen went to drinking, and we 
played at counting. — The morn- 
ing approached, and we returned 
home. The fcene was truly de- 
lightful. We heard the thunder 
roll afar off; and whilft the fun 
was rifing in the eaft, a beau- 
tiful rainbow gave fplendour to 
the weft. " Ah,'' I faid, « what 
magnificent fimplicity is here! — 
what vivid colours in the fkies ! — 
what ennilation in the fields !— O, 
Klopftock ! who> befides thee, can 

paint 
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paint a fcene like this ?" — The 
tear ftarted in my eye, and my 
heart glowed ; — but who can de- 
fcribe angelic luxury ? — Werter 
faid, " How the fplendour of our 
ball fades away before this !" — 

Mrs. C. and her niece flept : bc- 
fides being extremely early and re- 
gular in their hours, they were 
wearied with dancing. I was fet 
down, without difturbing them; 
and Werter faid, he would call in 
the evening, to tell me how they 
did. 

You will not afk me any thing 
about the dreffes of the ladies. A 
few years ago, indeed, they would 

have 
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have come in for their (hare of ad* 
miration and defcription : but to 
notice them now would be irkfome 
to me, and afford no plcafure to 
you.— Simplicity feemed to be the 
goddefs of tafte, which all the la«> 
dies had worfliipped 5 fo that there 
could be little difcrimination or 
diftindtion where each was adorned 
with one fpecies of elegance. I 
•have a great opinion of the good 
fenfe and tafte ci thofe ladies^ who 
are the firfl: to iiacrifice the petty 
diftindions of fplendid apparel to 
elegant neatnefs.~ Adieu ! 



LET. 
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LETTER IV. 

T FORGOT ia my Uft to tdl 

**• you, my dear Carolina, that 
I had a thoufaQd compliments to 
deliver to you •, for a ball without 
you, would, you know, neccflarily* 
excite much enquiry. Indeed the 
beaux were very inquifitivc. When 
I told them, that you was hid in 
the very bofom of retirement, An- 
tonine Frederick faid, that con- 
firmed his opinion of your being an 
angel. — " How can you," I faid, 
" ufe fuch common appellations ?" 
— " Nay," replied he, " I am 

fpeak- 
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fpeaking as a philofopher, and not 
as a lover : don't you know," he 
added, " that one of the ancients 
has faid, no being but a brute or 
an angel can bear abfolute retire-' 
ment ?" — So you fee, my dear, you 
are a philofophical angel, and I 
ihall expeft not only learned, but 
frequent difcourfcs from you. — 
Have compaffion on your difciple, 
and write to me foon. Adieu f 



LET. 
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LETTER V. 

TNDEED you have approved 
-*" yourfelf a philofopher. Your 
laft letter on retirement, (hews how 
well you can enjoy it, and to what 
an admirable end you can convert 
it. It certainly requires a portion 
of philofophic refolution, a mind 
well ftored, and, above all, it re- 
quires innocence. Guilt feeks dif- 
fipation of thought ^ whilft retire- 
ment is the very nurfe of contemp- 
lation. But it is not neceflary that 
we ihould always contemplate. The 
adtive virtues of fociety demand 
VOL. I. C our 
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our prefcnce in the world. Re- 
tirement is not the bufinefs of life : 
it is only the fcene of preparation, 
er of ttlasatioii. That religious 
philofopfaj, thbrefore, which taught 
Bieh to ere^k monafteries and con- 
tents^ could not be ibun^ed in 
truth or nature. In hiding oUir. 
ftlves ffom a peflibiihy of tempta- 
tion^ we m^y, inde^d^ avoid ma^y 
dangers^ but do ^ not^ at the 
lataetime^ preclude oUrfelve» fr6fti 
kihumerdble op^HUtUnitieB ^ r«- 
cci^ring anddftOIAmOnltatii^g h^p- 
piAeft ?i3-B6fidefe, our leading ftar 
lights us On th* way: *• He went 
abdut doing feodd,'* and retiird 

iMittopray. 

It 



; 
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It amounts juft to the fame thing 

*— you fpoke of temporary retire 
ment, and^ you fee, I am on th 
fame fide of the queftton. 

Though your aunt — who, ydi 
fay, is the only rational being i 
your *^ enchanted caftle,^'— -thougi 
ihe is cheerful, you muft necefla 
rily pais many hours, which caa b 
appropriated to nothing but n 
fleftion: convert your thought 
into epiftks, my dear Carolina, fo 
the inftruftion aad amufement o 
your friend. 



C 2 LET 
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LETTER VL 

T CANNOT but laugh, though 
^ lam angry, at your raillery 
igainft Adolphus Ferdinand ; ■ • a 
man whofe greateft foible is, his 
being in love, which makes him 
. guilty of fome little extravagancies 
that you treat feverely, though you 
are the caufe of them. You fhould 
not complain of him, without hav- 
ing an eye to yourfelf : you fhould 
not cenfure the elFeft, without ad- 
verting to the caufe. — Come, you 
are a ftrenuous advocate for Albert^ 
and it would be ungenerous in me 

not 
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not to take the part of Ferdinand ; 
though, I think, he is in no great 
danger, for, if youdid notefteem 
him, you would not write about him, 
Ferdinand, you fay, is not poC- 
feffcd of thofe graces of converfa- 
tion and exterior deportment, by 
which fome others, that you men- 
tion, are diflinguifhed. I might 
afk, are not thofe others equally 
deftitute of the higher and more 
amiable accomplifliments forwhich 
Ferdinand is fo univerfally efteeni- 
ed ? — And are you fo avaricious as 
to defire, and fo unreafonable as to 
cxpeft, every fpecics of pcrfedlion 
in your lover ? 

C 3 The 
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Tht nierit of Ferdinand is of the 
fame complexiQn with that of Al- 
bert; andt believe me, my dear girl, 
it is not for want of abilities that 
they do not cultivate the graces 
y»u allude to : it is, either becaufe 
they defpife them, or becaufe the 
peiTefiion of them is incompatible 
with higher attainments. There is 
a frivolity neceflarily attached to 
thofe acquifitions, that would ill 
.become Ferdinand and Albert. I 
do not expeft in the laurel, the 
colours of the tulip. 

I admire your commending Al* 
belt, and^ in the fame letter, cen^ 
furing Ferdinand!— »If there is any 

difference 
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difFerjence, it is in favour of Ferdi- 
nand, who, befides a liberal educa- 
tion, has had the advantage of tra- 
yelling.— And are you really Cbrrr, 
he did not i^turn a coxcomb ?-— 
OCarolina!-r-butI knowyou; and 
I fufpedt you will laugh at me for 
ferioufly animadverting on what 
perhaps you wrote an j/eft. 

Reniember, that, fpr^hefututr^ 
when you ceiifuce Ferdinand^ I 
(hall include Albert *, thus, what/ 
you gain on one fide, you will lofb * 
on the pthei"— And fo, my phUo- 
fpphi(<aj f^for, — Adieu ! 



LET. 
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LETTER VIL 

DO you want another lover, 
that you enquire fo parti- 
cularly about Werter? — Female 
curiofity, to be fure !— A new cha- 
ra£ber in our little hemifphere, 
like a comet, always attracts gene- 
ral attention, and excites much en- 
quiry 5— yes, and as many ftrange 
conjeftures are formed of one as 
of the other. 

I have not yet feen enough of 
Werter to form any certain idea 
of his char after. At prefent, I can 
only fay, that he fccms to be a 

man 
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man of tafte and fentimcnt ; ftrong^ 
\y attached to the polite arts, and, 
I dare fay, can write verfes, and 
probably will when he fees you. 
His eye is keen, and there is great 
expreflion in his countenance : it 
is that kind of expreflion which 
indicates a lofty fpirit, tempered 
by the perpetual operation of a 
philofophic judgment. 

But it is ufelefs in me to attempt 
defcribing what you will difcover 
at a firft interview, for you mull 
fee him, and that fpeedily ; though, 
perhaps, you do not know that you 
are coming to Walheim. I am fure 
you love my father too well, to re- 

fufc 
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fufe a requeft of his ; and his rc- 
qucft — with many compliments to 
yoiir aunt and yoyrfelf— is, that 
you will favour him with yout 
company a few days, to fuperintend 
our little family, whilft I vifit a 
dying friend— Yes, my dear Caro- 
lina, poor Therefa W. whom you 
have often heard me mention with 
tendernefs, as another Carolina, 
xalls on me to clofe her dying tjts. 
Melancholy errand I—but 'tis dip 
voice of friendlbip : 

— As if w 9nsd fpokei 
I fed the folemn foun4.— — 

She i$ abandoned by her phyficiamy 
Md wUbw mly tQJ^i^. Pc^r, 

dear 
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dear girl ! I come, as a dove to its 
wounded mate — O, that I could 
bear ** healing in my wings P*-^ 
Adieu, my Carolina! — In your 
prayers remember poor Therefa, 
the friend of your Charlotte, 



LETTER Vlir, 

XT^OUR rcfidence at Walhcim 
•** gives me great fatisfaftion» 
becaufe I know every thing will go 
on as my father wilbes.— I found 
here, a ftiadow of my Therela— 
alas, how wan { I was impatient 
to ice her, and, though flie was 

afleep 
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allecp when I arrived, I ftepped 
foftly to her bedfide, and kiffed 
her pale hand, that accidentally lay 
uncovered, as if on purpofe to re- 
ceive me. Difeafe had robbed hd? 
face of all its charms, but delicacy: 
fhe looked like a fleeping infant. I 
fat down by her, and wept. A thou- 
fand tender recoUeftions heightened 
my diftrefs. At length the dear 
girl awoke, and with an infantile 
accent, faid, " Is my Charlotte 
come yet ?"— I took hold of her 
hand — " Thy Charlotte is here," 
I faid, " thy own Charlotte that 
loves thee'*— She turned her head, 
and, raifmg it a little, looked wifl- 

fully 
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fully in my face j a faint pleafurc 
glimmered in her blue eyes — " In- 
deed, indeed," (he faid, " this is 
my Charlotte— O Charlotte ! you 
fee" — She could lay no more; Ihc 
grafped my hand, and, reclining 
her head on the pillow, her tyc% 
were filled with tears. I kneeled 
by her ; my heart was full ; but 
tears had already given me fome 
relief,—" Do not add ftrcngth to 
your difeafe," I faid, *' by diftreff- 
ing yourfelf : Think, Charlotte is 
with you."— She put my hand to 
her lips, and kifled it eagerly. I 
was glad to find ihe had fo much 
flrength— *^ Believe me, my dear 

Therefa,'' 
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Therefa." I added, *< you will W 
better/* " NowCharlotte is come/* 
Ihe faid, " I fliall be happy : but I 
muft leave thee, my Charlotte; 
and thou wilt remember" — I in^- 
tcrrupted her, " Nay, do not talk 
of leaving me^-^-I am come to 
Hay with thee, and thou wilt be 
better.'* 

. I had brought with me a phial 
of thofe drops that had afforded mf 
dcarcft mother great relief in hct 
fatal illnefs. I gave fome to The- 
refa. She raifed her languid head 
and fmiled :— ** Now Charlotte h 
the miniftcring angel," flic faid, 
•• who knows —yes, this, ittdccd^ 

will 
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will da ixit gd6d : I feel it will."— 
Her lips did not look fo livid, and 
her cheeks were fuffufed with a 
pale pink. She was quite placid, 
and talked with her accuftomed 
elegance — but with a tremulous 
voice — of the fweets of friendfhip, 
and the power of death, which, ihe 
faid, could not divide the fouls that 
love each other.—" Death,'* fhe 
added, " is like an arrow paffing 
through the air: as that occalions 
a momentary divifion; fo death di« 
vides the flame of friendBiip, but 
itfoon clofes again/'— In this man- 
ner (he converfed, till wearinefs 
brought on fleep. 

I hope 
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I hope, and think flie is better ; 
^but Ihe is of a fpirit fo calm and fo 
fortified, that it is difficult to know 
what Ihe fuffers. — You never knew 
Therefa W. but fhe is worthy pf 
being known, and you fliall know 
her. Tell my father, (he is better; 
—he loves her. 

I am afraid you find the children 
troublefome; but you love them 
too well to think fo. They will 
be very good if you tell them, 
that Charlotte is gone to fetch The- 
refa.— Heaven rcftore her to them 
and me ! 



LET. 
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LETTER IX. 

T AM glad, my dear friend, to 
-** find that Werter vifits my fa- 
ther; and that Ferdinand vifits 
you. Society is the foul of life, 
and fuch fociety, I hope, will ren- 
der your temporary refidencc at 
Walheim agreeable. 

I am happy to fay, that Thcrefa 
is better, but not removed from 
danger, if it may be called danger 
to be fo near heaven. I do not 
wonder at your folicitude to know 
the ftory of this dear girl ; though 
I am rather furprizcd, my father 

VOL, I. D has 
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has not told you, for he loves to 
talk of Therefa. Probably he is too 
greatly afFefted with her fituation | 
CO f^y much -, for though adverfity 
13 generally loquacious, grief, efp€- 
cifilly in men, is moftly fiknt. 

Th^ father of my Therefa waii 
a.n Englifh gentleman, and lived at 
Walheim: an intimacy fubfifte4 
between our mothers, and the fame 
(Jay gave us birth i but Mrs. W. 
alas, did not furvivc the birth of 
Therefa 5 and in two years aft^r- 
ward5, Mr. W, died, appointing 
my father guardian to Therefa, and 
leaving all his effefts in my father's, 
care. The little orphan was re- 
removed 



[ 35 ] 
moved to our houfe, and became 
one of us. It was natural that be- 
tween Thcrefa and me the tendereft 
friendfhip ihould arife:— ."grow 
with our growth, and ftrengthen 
with our ftrength." We flept in 
the fame bed ; were educated in 
the fame manner ; and both my pa- 
rents regarded Therefa as another 
Charlotte. 

When we grew up, we difcovered 
a fimilarity of tafte and fentiment, 
which added new joys to our friend- 
(hip,, and rendered it permanent; 
for friendlhip not founded on fimi- 
larity of fentiment, can never be 
durable. We were pleafed with 
D 2 the 
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>^the fame books, and delighted with 

the fame mufic. Our days were 

fpent in the fame purfuits, and our 

evenings concluded with the fame 

diverfions,* The happy years rol^ 

led fwiftly on; and a friendlhip 

thus formed, can end only . with 

life, and then, alas, " 'tis the fur- 

vivor dies !'* 

The 



* The connexion between Charlotte and There fa, 
naturally reminds one of Shakfpere^s Rofalind and 
■ !j| Celia, but more particularly of the friendfhip of He- 

lena and Hermia, fo exquifitdy dcfcribed in * Midfum- 
mcr Night's Dream.' 

We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 

Created with our needles both one flower, 
. Both on one fampler, fitting on one cufhion ; 

Both warbling of one fong, both in one key ; 
I As if our hands, our fides, voices and minds 

i Had been incorporate. So we grew together 

Like to a double cherry, feeming parted — 
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The condudt of my father, du- 
ring the minority of Therefa, was 
fuch as highly endeared him to all 
who knew under what circumftan- 
ces (he was left. To be the fole 
guardian of an infant, poffeffed of 
unknown property, is a delicate 
trull. Nothing fo foon awakes 
fufpicion, and excites fcandal ; few 
are the guardians who are not en- 
vied by the avaricious, and cen- 
fured by the malevolent; and or- 
phans, however decently they have 
been provided for, generally become 
objefts of pity, from the fuppo- 
fition, that an uncontrouled guar- 
dian cannot refill the temptation 
D 3 ^i 
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of enriching himfelf by thofe arti- 
fices of fraud, which may be prac- 
tifed without the danger of detec- 
tion. 

My father was aware of this, 
and on the death of Mr, W. took 
fome reputable people who deli- 
vered the property into my father's 
hands—" All this," he faid, " is 
the property of Therefa, and when 
fixteen years are elapfed, if provi- 
dence permit, I will refign it to her, 
if not augmented, at lead nothing 
diminifhed."— He kept his word. 
The joint birth-day of our eigh- 
teenth year was folemnized with 
greater pomp than we had been ac- 

cuftomed 
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cuftomed to ; an unufual quantity 
of company was prefent, and for- 
tunately among the reft, three of 
the gentlemen who had affifted my 
father in removing Therefa's efFedts. 
The dear girl and myfelf, diredted 
to drefs with more than even birth- 
day fplendour, were aftoni&ed at 
all this preparation ; but after din- 
ner, my father, in the prefence of 
the whole company, delivered The- 
refa's fortune into her own hands, 
greatly augmented in value. The- 
refa, who was lovelinefs itfelf, arofc 
gracefully from her feat, and was 
going to thank him on her knee, 
butmyfatherpreventedit, by meet- 
ing. 
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ing, and affeftionately embracing 
her :— " Thank God !'* he faid, « I 
have done my duty. Be as true to 
thyfelf as I have been to thee, and 
be happy— and God for ever blefs 
thee !'' — Having pronounced this, 
with tears, he retired, to indulge thofe 
fenfations which convey the pureft 
blifs, and mock defcription. Indeed 
we all felt a part of it, and the 
tear of fenfibility was in every eye. 
When my father returned, the glafs 
circulated " To the long life and 
happinefs of Thcrefa." She arofe 
again, and, after thanking the com- 
pany, requefted my father " to 
continue her father and guardian : 

let 
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let me, dear Sir," Ihc added, " let 
me continue to enjoy your protec- 
tion, and the friendlhip of my dear 
Charlotte, and do with this treafurc 
what feems beft to yourfelf." — lem- 
braced her, and we retired till the 
dancing begun. My father gave 
her a written acknowledgment for 
the depofit flie left in his hands ; 
and thus happily difcharged a truft 
of fixtecn years, with honour to 
himfelf, and advantage to Therefa, 
Ever Iince,Ihe has lived fome times 
in Town, and fome times with us ; 
and happily combines — what fel- 
dom are combined — great difcretion 
and elegant accompliihments. 

Con- 
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Conceive then, whdt I fhould 
lofe in the death of this amiabte 
girl, and think how her illnefs dif- 
treffes me. — I blufti at the length of 
this letter; but narrative is prolix, 
and,as the Frenchman faid, *' I have 
not time to (hortenjt,"*-- Adieu ! 



LETTER X. 

Ti TY dear Therefa is fo much 
-^^-*- recovered, that I (hall be 
at Walheim on Saturday. She 
I kindly afcribes the amendment of 

I her health to my prefence. The 

I faft is, that her ftrength has en- 

Ji creafed 

V- • Palcal. 
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creafed ever fince the phyficiana 
left her. They cither miftook the 
nature of her complaint, or of her 
conftitution. Nature,however,with 
little aiTiilance, has fo far conquered 
difeafe, that I rejoice in the thought 
of feeing her once more atWalheim. 
— What felicity in profpedl!— to 
fee Therefa embrace my Carolina ! 
— and Charlotte made happy by 
the prefence of both ! — May no dark 
cloud intercept thofe white hours ! 



LET- 
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LETTER XL 

T AM glad you arc convinced : 
-^ I believe nothing but experi- 
ence would have convinced you, 
how much my time is taken up. 
^You now know how my days are 
divided, and that each hour has its 
ftated duty. — I thank you again 
and again for your friendly atten- 
tions at Walheim; you have won 
the heart of my father : he fays, you 
are " another Therefa;" and that, 
I aflure you, from him, is a very 
high compliment. 

It 
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It is too true, my dear Carolina, 
— Werter loves me ; and it could 
not efcape your penetration. His 
perpetual folicitude refpedting me, 
you fay, confirmed your opinion. 
I have for fome time obferved, with 
fad anxiety, this growing paflion. 
I have obferved it in a thoufand 
minute circumftances: it has given 
rife to a thoufand little incidents 
that more ftrongly confirm its re- 
ality than innumerable protefta- 
tions. I cannot but efteem him for 
his delicacy : he knows I am en- 
gaged to Albert; and though I fee 
the ardour of his paflion, I learn it 
only from his eyes; — his tongue is 

filcnt. 

Had 
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Had he not known of my attach* 
ment to my dear Albert ; — my dear 
Albert I fay, for why fhould I hide 
my heart from you ?— had he not 
heard me acknowledge the worth of 
Albert, and mention him with ten- 
dernefs^ Charlotte, you know, 
could never hide her heart : — ^then 
would it have been criminal in me 
to have permitted his vifitsj to have 
aflbciated and converfed with him 
on thofe friendly terms which ba- 
ni(h ceremonious reilraint, and ac- 
knowledge a more than common 
efteem. 

And that I have more than a 
common efteem for Wcrter, I do 

not 



C 47 ] 
not bluih to confefs. His tafte and 
fentiments are congenial with my 
own; his eonverfation enlightens ; 
and he enters into the fpirit of the 
fciences; he reads Klopftock with 
feeling, tempered by judgment 5 
and has tranflated a part of Offian ; 
for, what is better than all, he un- 
derftands Englifti.* He loves mu- 
fie, and makes himfelf ufeful by 
keeping my harpfichord nicely in 
tunc. — Tell me, my dear Carolina, 
tell me, is there any impropriety 

in 



♦ From this pafTage, it is plain that Werter, wha 
fjpf aks highly of Oflian in his lotters, had Mr. Mac- 
pherfon^s tranjlatlon \ and that Germany, as well as 
Scotland, is a fbanger to the original Erfe* 
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in efteeming a man of merit ? — But 
do not think I love— No, Albert ! 
my vows are facred to thee! — ^I 
have but one heart: it is thine — 
And though I can love none but 
thee, furely I may efteem Werter : 
— ^though that love only can be 
pure, which glows for one ; yet 
holy is that friendihip which glows 
for all. — Tell me, my Carolina, am 
I in this to blame ? 

Your Ferdinand — I w/7/call him 
your Ferdinand— efteems Werter; 
and fo, I know, will Albert ; for 
he loves the fociety of men of ge- 
nius.— Adieu !— Need I fay my fa- 
ther greets you ? ^— he does mora : 

Jie loves you. 

LET. 
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LETTER XII. 

A H, my dear Carolina ! — I fee 
-*^ "^ my error, and I acknowledge 
thejufticeof your remark. — An at- 
tachment fofudden and fo ftrong!— 
1 fee my error, Carolina, but could 
I fee it then ; and could I avoid it? 
— ^Whilft I converfed with Werter, 
the idea of paflion never entered 
my mind. You well know the 
difpofition of your Charlotte — and 
you will refleft, how often we arc 
made happy or miferable by the 
accidental: concurrence of even tri- 
vial circumftances : of circumftan- 
ces that, like fmall rivulets, derive 
VOL. I. E all 
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all their power from cafual Cdnjun 
tion. But how could I forefce this 

" When you firft difcovcrcd tl 
flame in his bofom "—It was the 
too late to apply your remedy t 
was then too late to ^^ throw on tl 
water of cold referve/* Wert< 
knew, the candour of Charlotte 
he knew fhe was incapable of affe£ 
ing what flie did not feel— and t 
treat with indifference that afiec 
tion which (he could not return.- 
And how could I fpeak to him o 
the fubjeft of a paflion which h 
had never declared ? 

When I difcovered the flame i 
his bofom, and faw it fparkle I 

hi 



C «» 3 

his eyes ( when his vifits became 
more and n)ore frequent, and his 
convcrfations were interrupted by 
involuntary fighs ; when I faw him 
come Uke a bounding roe over the 
fields; with all the ardour of youth) 
and when I faw him return, me- 
lancholy and dejeded, meafuring 
his pace with funeral fteps ; then, 
my Carolina^ then I began to trem- 
ble : I ftoodaghaA at the innocent 
mifchief I had done : like poor vil- 
lagers that from a hill behold their 
cottages in flames, and can only 
lament their fall ; fo 1 regarded the 
paflion of Werter:— I faw, but 
could not relieve. 1 put confidence 
£ 2 in 
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in his reafon 5 1 oppofcd theftrengt 
of his philofophy to that of his pa 
fion, and derived confolation fror 
the great Englifli poet:* — " Violcr 
love,*' he fays, " foon evaporates 
furious flames quickly expire." 

Yes, 1 fee my error : I (houl 
not have admitted an intimacy wit 
one fo fufceptible of the finer fee! 
ings ; —yet thefe, alas, were tl 
filken threads that formed th 

cor 



* I imagine Charlotte alludes to the followmg pa 
fage in * Romeo and Juliet :' 

Thefe violent delights have violent ends. 
And in their triumph die, like £re and powder 
Which as they meet confumc — — — — 

Therpfore love moderately, Jong love doth fo. 
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cord-of friendflhip; the unfortunate 
friendfhip of Werter and Charlotte ! 
— ^Yet, why unfortunate ?— let me 
not '* caft the fafhion of uncertain 
evils :*• Werter may , conquer his 
paflionj Charlotte may lofe the 
lover, and regain the friend ; and 
all may yet be well. — May heaven 
fo fpccd the hours ! — Adieu ! 



LETTER Xm. 

'Tn ELL me, my dear friend, 
"*" are you of the common opi- 
nion, that love has not the fame 
influence in this age, it had in that 
E 3 which 



-.9' 
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which we call the age of romance i 
Believe me, I think it has. Hamai 
nature, we ait told, is the Umeit 
all ages ; and if fo, furely it maft 
at all times, be aftuated by d» 
fame pa0ions, and in nearly th< 
fiime degree. 
You will afk tne, li^hether I bt 
|i|l lieve, that a mOdeiii gallant woub 

turn knight errant for his miftrefs 
t j —I anfwer, that if it was the fa 

if: ihion, he would. There is a fafhioi 

for every thing. As manners change 
the modes of exprefling the paffion 



m change with them. It is not fo it 

M love only, but in all the paifions 

i|! Malice and revenge, which hereto 

^\ fon 
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fore affuQied horrible and tremen- 
dous forms, now wear diflfereot 
afpeAs ; I mean in what are called 
civilized countries. So that though 
the *^ outward figna** of the paf- 
(ions are confiderably varied, it 
does not foUow, that the paflions 
them&lves are extini^ ; they con- 
tinue toexhib^'themfelves as much 
as ever, but in di&rent fliapes. 

It is a kifid of faffaion, nay, I 
know not whether there is not a 
natural propenficy in us, to depre- 
ciate the age in which we happen to 
live; but I think they go too far, 
who contend, that the nobler paf- 
fiona have not (he &me influence 

they 
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they ever had, and at the fame time 
affirm, that thofe of a malignant 
nature have gained an afcendancy. 
This does not agree with either 
fia£t or reafon. I am perfuaded, 
that thofe who make thefe unfa- 
vourable conclufions, are fuch as 
are unwilling to attribute adions 
to their true motives, and are more 
ftudious to difcover the agency of 
malevolence, than to give to others 
the credit of virtuous principles. 

Indeed, my dear friend, I doubt 
not the exiftence of real and ho- 
nourable, nay, of romantic love, 
in as great a degree as ever we read 
of; that it is frequently counter- 

feited. 
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fcited, I muft alfo admit. You 
will next afk mc, how we are to 
diftinguiih the true from the falfe ? 
— But, you know, almoft all the 
poets have anfwered that queftion.* 

To 



* None of the poets have difplayed more happy 
talents on this fubje^ than Mrs. Barbavlo; and 
I cannot reiift gratifying the reader of tafte with the 
following very elegant and truly poetic ftanzasy by 
that lady, fo immediately applicable to Charlotte's 
obfervation. 

Come here, fond youth, whoever thou be. 
That boafts to love as well as me. 
And if thy bteaft have felt fo wide a wound. 
Come hither, and thy flame approve ^ 
I*il teach thee what it is to love. 
And by what marks true paffion may be found. 

It is to be all bath*d in tears. 

To live upon a fmile for years. 
To lie whole ages at a beauty *8 feet) 

To kneel, tolanguiib, and implore. 

And ftill tho* ihe difdainf adtrej 
ItistodoaUthis^ miihipk^jtoffuin&fwttu 

It 



C 5« 3 

To them, I muft, therefore, refer 
you, as the beft philofophcrs in love. 
— Adieu, my fweet friend ! — ^I fin- 
ccrely hope, Adolphus Ferdinand 
will convince you, better than my 

argu- 

It k to gate upoB ker tytM, 

With eager joy and fond Aiipnsey 
Yet tempeiM witk fiich chaAe aiii awful fear 

As wretches htl whe wait their doom ; 

Nor mttft one ruder thought perfttme» . 
Tho* but in whifpers breath'd, to meet her ear* 

Itiftohopcy tho* hope were lofty 
The* heaven and earth thy paffien croft j 

The* ihewwe bright as fitted ^ue^as aboee, 
And^Mi the kaft and aaeaaeft fvain 
That Mds hit Hock upon die plain» 

Vtl if tfi9a dar'ft apthopcy thou doft not love. 

It is to fueaeh thy Joy in taar8> 

To Aur^efttange doubts and gP(Mindfe& fears; 

If paf%i tf jeafeufy thouhaft not pKur'd, 
The* lhe>Mre fb»4cr and laoeetrue 
Than any vfrnifh M peets drew, 

€Mi^ MVBff 4i«H» agaha thai thou haft leVd» 

If 
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arguments, that there are hearts 
which flame with true devotion to 
the god of love ! 

LET- 



If, when the darling maid ii gonss 

Thou doft not feek to he alone. 
Wrapt in a pleafing tranca of tender woe ) 

And mnik, ana fold thy languid arms. 

Feeding thy fancy on her charms, 
Thou doil not love, for love is nouriih*d fo* 

If any hopes thybofom (hare. 

But thoft which love has planted tkerf. 
Or any cares but his thy breaft enthral. 

Thou never yet his power haft known | 

I«ove £ts on a defpotic throne,' 
And r^ns a tyrant, if he reigns at all. 

Now if thou art fo loA a thing. 
Here all thy tender fornms bring. 

And prove whofe patience iongeft can endnre | 
We'll ftrivc whofe ftncy fliall be loft 
In dreams of fbndeft paffion moft. 

For if thou that haft loV4| oh ! n^rcHiofw a curf • 
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LETTER XIV. 

TT feldom happens that the lan- 
guage of panegyric is juft; 
yet fo excellent is your judgment, 
that I cannot with-hold my affent 
to the charader you have drawn 
of Werter ; but, give me leave to 
tell you, the pidture is not finilhed, 
and that another dafh of the pencil 
— a dark (hade — is wanting to per- 
fe6b the likenefs. 

You have feen Werter only with 
others. Notwithftanding his phi- 
lofophic reafonings, and the appa- 
rent complacency of his difpofition, 

he 
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he is the very flavc of a temper 
naturally impetuous, and, if I may 
fo exprefs it, rarefied by irritability 
of nerves, and extreme delicacy, or, 
at leaft, peculiarity of tafte. 

You will, perhaps, fmile at my 
idea, that extreme delicacy of tafte 
is injurious to the temper; and 
you will tell me, that true tafte not 
only refines the underftanding, but 
meliorates the difpofition. Much 
certainly depends on the natural 
tendency of the temper ; and ex- 
treme delicacy of tafte in one of a 
cynical turn, will by no means di- 
minifli a propenfity to querulous 
faftidity : on the contrary, it will 

add 
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add fuel totheflameof intelleftual 
difcontent, in proportion as the 
tafte is offended, and the feelings 
are hurt, by the obtrufions of in- 
congruicy, and the abfurdities of 
ignorance. 

I cannot call Werter a cynic } 
but his infirmity of temper is aug« 
mcnted by his delicacy of tafte, 
and the moft trifling occurrences 
make lafting impreffions on his 
mind^ He has little command over 
himielf; and whilft his natural 
temper thus overpowers him, how 
will he ftem the torrent of palTion ? 
like the exuberance of his imagi* 
nation, it will know no bounds : 

as 
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as the one is the fource of his moft 
exalted pleafures, fo the other, I 
fear, will prove the caule of his 
fevereft affliftions. 



LETTER XV. 

XT'OU know how delightful k 
-*" is to walk on the terrace un- 
der the chefnut-treesy and fee the 
fetting fun. Our little manfion is 
at a convenient diftance from the 
village^ and its fituation on an emi- 
nence gives it an air of cheerfulnefs, 
unknown to the valley. Werter is 
charmed with the terrace, and faid, 

laft 



i 
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laft night, if it would not feem odd. 
he wculd every evening contend 
plate the beauties of the valley 
and the meanderings of the ftream. 
by the fetting fun. — " And why/ 
I faid, " will it feem odd ? — yoi 
know your company is always ac- 
ceptable at the lodge." — "Nay/ 
he replied, " I need not tell yot 
why it will feem fo. 'Tis a fad thing, 
Charlotte, that I cannot contem* 
plate the fetting fun, nor the love- 
linefs of thofe eyes, but that fom< 
will regard it as a trefpafs '•-—I in- 
, terrupted him : "See," Ifaid,"fe( 
how fwiftly that folitary bird wing5 
over the wood, on our left."— 

"Th< 
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"The flock," faid Wcrtcr, " is gone 
before ; more fuccefsful tha^ this, 
they have found provifion fort^ir 
young, and are returned home ricE^ 
ly laden. This too is a parent; un* 
willing to return without the ex* 
pefted food, fhe has flopped beyond 
the minute of departure; for no- 
thing equals the regularity of birds, 
but the fun they rife with/'— .** And 
yet," I faid, " Ihe cannot be late." 
— " O," he replied, ** a minute, in 
her account, is an age : confider, 
Charlotte, the joy of every little fa- 
mily when the flock arrives! what 
a chirping through the wood !— 
wtrilft one poor brood hears all, 
VOL. I. F but 
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but fees po parent bird: — the fur- 
jioitnding joy, and every moment^s 
delfty, add to their diftrcfs. 'ij'his 
the. parent ^ bird knows— fh^ wings 
her fray with treble hafte "--^*^* And 
if ■•-T-I {aid, but he interrupted mo, 
and, ieizung my hand, exclaimed, 
*^ O Charlotte \ do not make the 
cruel fuppofition — If, after a day*» 
Abi^.nce, I afcended this hilltofee 
the. fetting fun, and under thieT$ 
iha^es found nq Charlotte— if htrr- 
^tod away by ruffian hand^-O 
G^d !'^^' Do not," I faid, *♦ do not 
fvibje^ your imagination tofiditioui 
diftrefs ; it is thus you weary, your 
^ifi^ and not only darken, but 

fhorten 
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Ihof ten your days/*— Hcfighcd^and 
lifting up his eyea towards heaven^ 
•* Alas ! ** he faid, " when I cannot 
bear to think of the time when there ' 
jgill be no Charlotte^ what days of 
mifery muil I count when — but 
thou art here, my Charlotte, and I 
will be compofed/'— " Werter," I 
replied, " it is ungenerous to dif* 
trefs me thus : ^u know Charlotte's 
friendlhip is"— "It is,'* faid he, 
^' beyond all price : it binds me to 
the earth, and gives me a foretafte 
of heav€**'-!i"There was a time,"! 
faid, "whenCharlptte was unV^npwn 
toWerter-^-recoUeft thofe days, and 
be happy."— « Alas ! " he replied, 
" the recoUeftionof paftplcafures, 
F 2; W^*- 
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however innocent, makei us mc- 
lancholjr. I never yet felt content 
fo abfolute, but that hope flattered 
me with unknown profpefts — and 
now the Paradife, the blooming 
Eden, is revealed : one moment I 
feaft on celeftial delicacies; the 
landfcape fhews nothing but peren- 
nial brilliancy: it vanifhes the next 
— juft as the fun, this moment,finks 
behind the hills, and, like him,* 
leaves a few rays of hope to keep 
me from defpair."— " Yes,** faid I, 
** but you remember the poet : 

Setting funs fhall rife in gloiy — 

And to morrow, Werter, I fhall ex- 
pedl your promifed tranflation of 

a fong 
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a fong of Offian. — It is time now 
to bid the children good night.** 

We went in, and after kiffing the 
children all round, I played fome 
lively airs on my harpfichordj and, 
foon after my father came, Werter 
went away, I thought, in tolerable 
fpirits. 

^ You fee, my dear Carolina, you 
fee, there is a wild enthufiafm in the 
friendfhip and fentiments of Wer- 
ter, that muft fubjeft him to per- 
petual extremes of happinefs ormi- 
fery. That fpark of divinity which 
animates his frame, refembles one 
of titbfe glaring meteors that fome- 
times crofs the hemifphere, at once 
F 3 ex- 
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exciting dread and pleafure. I thank 
hearen, the foul of Albert more 
refembles a feed ftar !— 



\ 



LETTER XVI. 

YOU have the advantage of me, 
Carolina. Your refidence in 
England has made you too learned 
for me. I could hardly read theEng- 
li(h quotation in your laft letter : 
I mean I could not read i; with eafe. 
I will, however, read the **Seafons;** 
though I have heard Albert fay, he 
thought it vfci;v difficult to enter 
into thefpirit <^. that poem. My 

Englilh 
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Englifh reading has, in a greatinea^ 
fure, been confined to thedi'amatic 
poets ; they are extremely intercft-" 
ing ; and I think^ of all mod^ o^ 
writing, dialogue is the eafieft to 
be underilood. I begin to reliih thi 
Night -Thoughts, and fo mucb ad^' 
mire the "NarciffV* thatla*'«- 
tempting a tranflation, with whfeli 
I intend to ftirprize Albert on h)V 
return, 

I wonder you have patience td 
learn the French ; for though it ir 
eafy enough, it has nothing to re 
commend it : neither the flrengthr 
of the Englifh, nor the delicacy of 
the IfaUan v Md when one hfwrf 

it 

* Night the Third. 
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it fpoken, one would imagine it was 
but a kind of half language, for 
there is a perpetual diftortion of 
the body in gefticulation, which 
feems to be as eiTential as the words. 
Wcrter underftands it well enough 
to point out its peculiar beauties — 
and I fuppofe the Cherokee itfelf 
Jum beauties— but he prefers the 
bngiiage of every other civilized 
country, except the I>utch, and of 
their civilization be entertains fome 
doubts— you know what a people 
muft be, for him to think them ei- 
vilized. When I firft afked him, 
what he thought of the French lan- 
guage ?— « Think ! *' faid he, " why 

I think. 
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I thinkt if heaven was fuddenly to 
\ endue baboons and monkies with 
thcpowerof articulation,they would 
inftantly jabber French."—" And 
yet,'* replied I, "you read French*' 
— *'True/' faidWerter, "juft as 
I do many other foolifli things, 
becaufe it is the fafhion/' 

**How comes it then," I aiked^ 
"that if the language is not in- 
trinfically good, it has become lb 
general ? it is the common language 
of all Europe."—" Becaufe,** faid 
Wcrter, **thc French have more 
vanity than all Europe : it is," 
added he, " that kind of vanity, 
which, in fome countries, is pecu* 
liar to quack- doftors : they have 



m 
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the afiurance to tell you, that no 
language is like their's — indeed," 
faid he, "fo far I believe themj— 
that their's is the beft of ail pofliblc 
languages, and people very good- 
naturedly take their word for it."— 

And fo, my dear Carolina, you 
are ftudying the language of '^ ba- 
boons and monkies ! " — I am fiar- 
prized that Ferdinand does not per- 
fuade you to .ftudy my favourite^ 
the Italian. Would not it be more 
pleafant, think you, to read a Soft-; 
net of Petrarchy than an Epigram ^f 
Voltaire ?~ 

Jefting apart, my deareft friend, 
let my tongue fpeak what language 

it 
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it win, the language of my heart iS| 
that I am ever, and aSe£tionateIy 
thine. 



LETTER XVIL 

WALHEIM is once more 
bleffed with theprefence 
of Therefa W.— the dear girl i% 
come !— She is come, Carolina^ to 
re-eftablifh heriiealth and to regain 
her bloon^/ My father received her 
with op^n arms, jind the children 
wearied their I'irey with kiffeSw 

I have nothing now to df%irb 
my r^pofe, but the too ardent at, 

tacbment 
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tachment of Wertcr. I wifli pro- 
vidence would fo ordain it, that 
S the charms of Therefa may influ- 

ence Werter, as thofe of Carolina 
do Ferdinand, 

To complete our felicity, cannot 
you pafs a week at Walheim ? We 
are to have another ball the next 
month ; and muft I again prove a 
poor fubftitute for Carolina, and 
join the dance with Ferdinand ? — 
For, by that time, Therefa, I hope, 
will be able to accompany us, and 
of courfe, I {ball contrive that 
Werter (hall be chiefly engaged 
with her. 

Therefa, 
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Thercfa, fince her arrival here, 
has found a tenth mufe in Hygeia^ 
the goddefs of health. And the 
following are her effufions. 



O (hades of Walheim ! and ye fireams diat give 
Melodious munnurs to the paffing gale, 

Once more I breath among your healthy groves. 
Once more I drink the mafic of the vale. 

Hygeiat goddefs of the fmiling hours I 

Daughter of temperance and of chafie defire ! 

To thee once more I lift the dieerfbl eye. 
To thee once more I firike the fylvan lyre. 

Boft thou tiot dwell'mongWalheim's blefled (hades ? 

Doft thou not wanton in her happy vale ?-^ 
Thy beaming face I fee in orient mom, 

I feel thy kilFes in the fummer's gale. 

I hear 



C 78'] 

I hear thee in the fprightly fong of birdsi 
, And in the micLday humming of dbc bee |^ 

Thou can*fl not breathe, but fweeteft muficpli^i 
'Mong bending coFD| and in the waving tree* 

Give me— O goddefs of the fmiling hours ! 

With thee to dwell in Walheim's peaceful gro^ 
With thee to wander o*er her fliady hills^ 

With thee repofe me in her green alcoves. 

With grateful feeling glows my cheerful hearty 
Warm'd with return of thy all-(acied fire;«- 

To thee X dedicate this humble verfe, 
Daughter of temperance and of chafie defire f 



I 



O (hades of Walheim ! and ye dreams that give 
Melodious murmurs to the paffing gale. 

Once more I breathe among your healthy groves. 
Once more I drink the mulic of the vale. 



I ex- 
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I ejipeft tbefe verfcs to have no 
fmall influence with Wcrtcr, I at 
fure you.— Adieu ! 

LETTER XVIII. 

TTT'OR your generous fentiments, 
-*" a thoufand thanks !— The good 
opinion of my dear Carolina, makes 
me happy; and I truft my cpnduft 
will always be fuch a$ to merit a 
continuation pf thw friendly inter- 
courfe which is to me 

A perpetual ffiaft pf nedar'd fweeti. 
Where no crude furfeit reigns, 

I will be watchful over my heart — 
your advice is engraved there— 

and 
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and what Ihall erafe the image of 
Albert P—Need I blu(h to fay this 
tp my Carolina ?— Your letter muft 
be my apology, wherein you bid 
me " beware of my hearts*' Why 
fhould I play the hypocrite, and 
with Carolina too? — ^my heart Is 
Albert's. Of courfe, what you call 
the "old emblem of the moth and 
flame,*' applies not to me. Need 1 
dread the fire when my wings are 
gone?— Be candid, Carolina, and 
tell me, — has Ferdinand hurntyour 
wings ? — ^How fay you : — wings or 
no wings ? 



LET^ 
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LETTER XIX.. 

«« TU ST touched the flame, and 
%J likely to grow again !"— I am 
glad, however, you cannot fly- 
Shall I tell Ferdinand, that you are 
half wingkfs? 

, The two fl:rangers have met : Wcr- 
ter andTherefa arc" mutually pleafed 
with each other -, there is already 
that very friendfhip between them 
which I wilhed to have fubfifl:ed be- 
tween Werter and myfelf : they are, 
as it were, brother and fifl:er. That 
delightful intercourfe of fentiment, 
that fympathy of tafte, that deli- 
cate fenfibility, which difplays all 
VOL. I, G the 
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the blorfoms of friendfliip, unmix- 
ed with the thorns of paffion — ^this, 
IK^ Carolina, is the happy k>t of 
^mcr aod Therefa.* Ah, W^r- 
tcr I w^ nxpft the bloffom of Q4r ^ 
^Q44^ip wither with thp he^ of 
too warm a fun? — O, caH H9.itaai(| 
tbf 4^5^$ pf reafbu,— the %pwqr& of 
pbilpfophy,— or— if it muft l^e fchn 
drown it in thp paters pfoyivion !— 
P, my Carolina ! hif eyes h^^ 
too, too n)qch exj)rcflipa,— Wjff^ 
opt his; faying eyea a " ciyil'thiqg^" 
Thcrefa diff qvcred all. Wi}l AJ- 

bat 



♦ It is rather extraordinary that tEis lady is not 
mentioned iaWerter*&]eCtecs} but Charlotte cngraifed 
all, his feriotts though^f?-All his titerary attention* 
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bertread, with fu^b difcrimmftCkn^ 
the fad contents of Werc^r'^ f OflnM 
tenance ?— My Carolina !— w^t it 
to be done ? 

Therefa adviffd me, as yoa 4i^» 
to treat him with great coHncfab^i 
did fo--and t;he confequence Waiy 
fo miich eictray^g^nce of a&ioi^ ) 
&ch incoherent con verfiMaoAs-j^fuGh \ 
4ejeS:ion, that k aDtr«£ted my £i^ 
ther's attention, vrho very ferioufly 
told me, that " he thought Wcrtwr 
h^ read a little too much of 
the Gf^ek boqk which he calls his 
pocket c0mpanion/**-^nieaiiiagHo- 
mer, which Weff^r always carries 
about hm^ Ey«n the c^uldren re- 
G 2 markj^d 
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marked it, and complained, that 
^^ Wetter did not build houfes of 
cards, nor romp with them on the 
floor.'*— This was juft as I expeft- 
ed : 'Carolina and Thcrefa are ft ran- 
gers to the difpofition and teniper 
of Wel-ter.— I was afraid' to repeat 
^he experiment; and it-mayffeeih- 
vanity in me to fay, that I dreaded^ 
more fatal Gonfequences ; but the 
impetuofity of Werter's temper, 
the.wildnefs of his eye, the diftrac-^ 
tion of foul, which he endeavour- 
ed to hide — O my dear friend !— 

Thcrefa too was alarmed. I was^ 
in fome meafure, obliged to follow 
her advice, as ihe might have attri^ 

butcd 
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buted my negledt of it, to a wrong 
motive ; but, accquitting me of 
all improper attachment, (he re*- 
quefted I would refume the fmile 
of friendfhip, and treat Werter in 
my accuftomed manner. Perhaps 
I over-a£ted my part :* for the next 
time Werter went away, he repeat- 
ed two lines of our favourite Eng- 
lifti poet : i" 

My gloom is fcattcr'd, fprightly fpiritis flow, 
. The* withered i« my vine, and harp unflrung. 

Again, my Carolina ! what is to 
be done ? Is there no fuch thing as 

laft. 

♦ Tkis feems to have given oceaiion to Wcrter's 
ifineteenth letter, in whick he fays, " She loves me P* 

. .f Young. 
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lading bli& ? and is not innocence 
fecurc from mifcry ?--Alas, I feat 
not !— devouring tempefts and gen^ 
tie rains defcend on $M alike. 



LETT3ER XX. 

NO! I by nd means think it 
" indelicate" in you to cori* 
tend againft the exift^ce of Pla* 
(;onic frieodibip; it is me^e matter 
of opinion* But againft your opi- 
nion, I brin^ a fadl;; I produce 
my vouchers—Werter and Therefa. 
There is Platonic friendfhip in the 
ftriftcftfeiijfc. ButyouwiMjperhapSj 

alk 
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afk mci will it cdHtiiitit fuch ? Wili 
hot Albert's jir^i^ncec— Ah, mf (fear 
frieiid ! do hdt flatter mt with iJkiA 
peace. Can Wert**i priffericc ttiike 
fiii forget Albert ?~Will ttbt mf 
efffeeiii rftiiMft fbr Werter, whfeh 
Albert comiiS ? !ri Albii-t'i Jst^fehfefi 
Will WertJer's flame fex|>ire?— 
• ir ihk hHiiifkip *h}ch I erivyi 
woiild ttjrtninate; in Ibve, I (hbtildi 
ihdixA bk hippfi Biit I fcii ihy 
a^Ma prdpfaeflei in vain. 

Htfpefting Platonics, I idthiri 
ydvir ^hdtit^; ihotagh I do hot Hib- 
ftrifeitajroiirc^eed. PoffiWylnrfy 
hi i^lAikin ; I may have too hig'H 
iftopitfi61i6fWft[anntttrf6. W6 

all 
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all. believe, that angelic intercourfe 
15 intelledual; and we all know 
and feel, that our moft fupreme 
felicity originates in mind-, that our 
affedtions are ftronger in propor- 
tion as they are refined, and are re-^ 
fined in proportion to the cultivation 
of our intelle£tual faculties. And 
why may not minds be fo cultivated, 
and fo rapt, as it were, in the exer- 
cife and contemplation of their own 
powers, as to hold an independent 
intercourfe? I do not fay this is 
common. I contend only for the 
poflibility of its exiftencc. Holy 
men hold con verfe with heaven: 
they haveafpiritual intercourfe with. 

the 
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the ** Father of JigbtB^" yet holy: 
men are mortal.— ^ .... ? 

B«^t this you will call a fummer 
evening's reverie. — Be it fo: I love 
to indulge myfelf in fuch reveries 
as imprefs on my mind a favourable 
idea of human natiure, which makes 
me refpeft mankind, and myfelf; 
and fo long as thefe impreflions 
reqiain, I cannot eafily be led 
to do any thing unbecoming the 
duty and the dignity of a rational 
being. 

My laft letter from Albert in- 
forms me, that he has fettled his 
father's affairs; has great hope of 
fucceeding in his application- to the: 

min- 
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minifter, and tlukt hi (hall fedn i)« 
able to fix the day ftrf fci* itftirh 
to Walhdrti^My dAAr CSuWina, 
adieu ! 

LETTER XXI. 

npRANQUlLLlTY ttlgniii 
•*• Wilheim. M7 days paft pltfat-- 
fantly; the prefefted of tiiy Thti^ 
fda gives ttti gftttt confolatioft. Td 
be fully employed in dotoittlt 
fcenes, and to enjoy the coiMiu- 
tAezthtii of fuch a: ihind ii Tht- 
iiefa»»-4his li the foiirce of irtf fe- 
Irdty. It fee^ to Mj^ ttitttnurf tftdftf 

days 
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dajrS 6f haf)pirtfcfs, ^i^htn ffljr de« 
ttrother blcffed this mafiotl— Ihe 
that Was ^t dnte rfiy p^reftt, gui<ie*, 
hiftfudtor, friend. 

Wertcr wai heffc yeltefday, atid 
in th^ertlrig we walked undet thfc 
lime-trees. I'herefa his recavercd 
ail her fprightlinelk, and t^as jocu- 
lar, at the e^pchcc of Wertcf , by 
jJi-etehdltig 16 haifi^e diltdvcrcd that 
he is in IdVe, by cettain poetical 
Itgns ; and afked wh^t maid 6f the 
village had bceh able to captivate 
the phitofophic Wetter ? 

•^t<?ay," (aid he, *^ 1 fhall rtdt 
ptetetid f (J dany tfstat t Am ift love t 
becauft I woaid'itoi pif fd itt a 

com- 
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£ornpliment tp your judgement. 
But if, my dear Thercfai".^dccJ 
he, " thefe figns were not vifiblc 
before you came to Walhcim, 1 
leave you to guefs whofe chains I 
wear." — Therefa bluflied— '^here, 
Therefa," faid I, " you fee what 
it is to accufe philofophy of fomuch 
weaknefs/' — "Yes,** fhe replied, 
" Minerva fcorns the darts of Cu- 
pid."—" Not fo," faid Werter, 
*' Ihe fometimes aflifts the little god, 
and, becaufe he is blindj dire£t3 
his arrows to the proper obje&s,— 
But," he coatinyedj **every attach- 
ment accompanied by reciprocal 
civility, now receives the aippella- 

tion 
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tipn ot l<i>Fe •, either' becaufe thcitf 
is littie rdaraffeftrbii fubfifting, oi' 
becaufe people cannot, perhaps' 
will rtot^'-idiltingtntlhr loVe iVdm 
friendfejp.?— -"irtnacWbier a JadjT 
Siri" faid Tberefiai,: 'lis^hofe feati^ 
ments I ha^d ^ms^tj^ton tpadniirey 
who conten^ledj '.that there iaftually.^ 
was not any diftindion; ^fid I wi& 
I could alfo rgracWi]i?pr: her argui-' 
ment to prove; it/'^^Fdr my party ^ 
I faid, " I have. liOP tutnti my. 
thoughts to the fubjefl:, but,** I: 
added, laughing, ^* you know I am 
very learned, andean read Englifb: 
poetry : the Englifli poets, you . 

know. 
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^ppw, wephUofophcrs, and one of 
Ujpm* 4«?id« the mmer in a finale 

H 1 ihoidd be actremeljr hi^pry,^ 
iaidWertcv, looking at m^ «if tlMt 
iiormtiiefaa. Biae^in^ dear friend, 
ypu^niuft rcGoltoft the GircumftaMe 
that gapw riiefe- jour quotatien; 
The poet's miftwft had^ promifedi 
Him her fyieadflnp^ and; t^ aug« 
ment hiS'bappkieraK, he adduces yoisr 
argument^ -wilich he f^nd' es;ed- 
lent invthearf , Itut M(eiw^OLi fbf 
I(M^^6f kamt tbM^he couidperfuade 
her into th^ fame opinion^" 

•* I know 

• Thomfon. 
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what njay bj( fhf i^iiQipgQis «f po«t| 
my |iiipnrdj5» an?^ I $w«Qt Ikp9mt« 
fo, gflo4, $ir,J' *4^ Oieb " «il« 

y^t." hf?.fei4, "aficordwg to>3r<>w 
itCQcniit,. tha^)Ban)i^I»(},im]cis']r9q 

replicdThwfijJj, qpjJAuruig, *fUmfit 
indp^, afift^rlyaf^^ipn^-^^Mw^gd 

what 
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What is that," faid he, but the ttu- 
eft friendftlip ?— for that, a thou- 
fend thanks, my dearThcrefa. This? 
friendfliip, however,** he continued, 
** originates in fimilarity of fenti- 
ment; in a reciprocation of good 
opinion, - and is independent of 
paffion. Though it adds charms 
to cxiftence, yet exiftence is to be 
borne without it. But you may one 
day feel an attachment which will 
render exiftence miferable, except 
in the prefence of a particular ob-i 
jcft"-.«Ifuppofe, Sir," faid The 
refa, interrupting Werter, " I 
fuppofe. Sir, you fpeak from ex-' 
perience; otherwife I may fairly 
• oppofe 
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oppofe theory to theory; and^¥6^ 
may contend .Without : a poflfbility: 
of conviftion."— " There are few 
^omen," replied Werter, "to whoni 
I would acknowledge myfclftoJiai^ 
been theflave of that paffioii^^ugH^ 
it is the Vnobleft and the beft/ It: 
IS a fubjeft dn which they can: he- 
ircr- be.ierious, but when they are 
under its influence. I have toa 
good an opinion G^ Therefa's can- 
dour, to fuppdfe herdelirous of 
any.cohfeflion to confirm my opi* 
nion" — ^We were at that inftant 
joined by your Ferdinand, to whom 
we referred the queftion in debate. 
I need not tell you his manner— 
VOL. I. H " Dif- 
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hrtnct between love afld friend* 
fliip ! '^ faid he, '' juft tfaefiikie dif^ 
ference there is between fruit and 
btoflbms,'*-** E%t&\y ! •' refomed 
Warter, *^we are contented with 
ctetenplating the one, and dame 
h&p devouring tte bther." 

**Itiainyain,^*Ifaid,*»t6^dit^ 
queftion to a vote, where there' is 
an eqtrai divifion ; but if Garoliaa 
w«rc hert"— •* O, then," faid Fcr*. 
land, ^ I fhould be a true adffw^ 
ciKc, and change fides for the fdkc 
of better ficies/'**- 

So pafs our evening walks* The^ 
refa has brought a quantity of new 

mufic I 
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mulic ; and her melodious voiot 
again gives chetrfiibtfs t^Wal* 
heim. 

And why, my dear Cardifi^ 
why wil) you not pei:£;>naUy j.^ 
this little band of ffitbdA I Xherctfe 
longs to embrace yOU| . .^d Wor*' 
lief teafes Ferdinand, by tdiing himt 
i^at you will certainly be the JobQ& 
domeftit wife in the vhorki, foc^ 
jbys he^ ^' you fee, neither friend. 
jQiip^lov^ nortnufic can draw her 
fiom hoof>e ! 'VHow can you with 
ftand fttch m%hty pomr 9 as dtdGl i 
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OPE L LrS, gnd preternatural 
^^ \ powers I-— So you have con- 
yerted Solitude into an enchantrejfs,^ 
by whofe magic; you are bdund -to 
your lonely caft le ! Therefa i(rid i 
will come, and drive the (or^ek^ 
forth, and fet you free, ifwefind> 
her power too potent againflr ycKir 
own efforts* Fbr my part, I h^ve 
provided an^ Englifli incantation^ 
Hrhich, as it -was penned by the 
greateft magician that ever called 
'' fpirits from the vafty deep,*' 
I expeft will be very powerful : 

and 



and thus it runs : ♦' Let mexoojure 

* you, by the rights of our fellow- 

* fhip, by the confcmancy of our 

* youth, by the obligation of our 

* ever-preferved love, and by what 

* more dear, a better propofercould 

* charge you withal ^— fly to Wal- 
hcim! /. -r 

If this will not do, I fhall hare 
recourfe to another expedient. 
There refides in this neighbout- 
hood, a great magician, whonvvl 
lyiU oppofe to your enchtatteft^ 
and I fhall be wpfuUy deceived ff 
he does not break her wandj^and 

diffolvfe 

• Hamlet. 
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4i$blb9c the charm. You may have 
haSfd of him— his name is AdoK 
fiius^ Ferdinand.-«-So look to it! 



LETTER XXm. 

I AM glad you think of coming 
.. to the bsUl ; I am likewife glad 
there is to be a ball. Albert wilt be 
iierc) and novdty may attrafi: 
!Wcrter.-rYcs, my dear Carolina, 
Albert is on his way to W^Iheim. 
The prefence of Therefa will be a 
mft relief to me, without which I 
Ihould be at a lofs to know what to 
do I for, alas ! I have a new leflbn 

to 
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to teach my bptrt. It mufi not ^- 
pe^x to Albert, that I ]pnow wy 
thing of the paOion of Wcitcr; 
and I hope it will efcapc Albert'^ 
attention. Indeed, indc^dr^yCaro- 
Jina, ftrangc fcniati9n^ arifc in jny 
bofom :— I wiflb, yet trembk> tpf«e 
Albert4— 

A gentleman came, from ihr 
town ycfkerday Qn bu^e& po.Tfet- 
rcfa^ andt a» he A^d htp, Wertcr 
and J walked under the thick pheC- 
nut-tree9» and my father joined uf 9 
qa hif ret*iRi from the «wi?, where 
he,had )bfeP.» few d^yi. w* Ch^r- 
. loflte,'* Jit laid, *♦ f hw i» ft fric»d 

;llif .yQBW. on t|tt M^:t9 Walheiqi, 

and 
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and means to vifityou fpecdily." — 
"Dear Sir," I replied, "who is 
it ? •'—«* Need I tell you ? » he faid, 
— " Albert.*'— Leaning on Werter*s 
arm, I perceived him to be agitated, 
and looking in his face, I faw he 
was pale. I was glad my father 
did not notice it ; but he went for- 
ward, faying, " I fuppofe I fhall 
find a houfe-keeper-^my little Spa- 
niard " — fo he frequently callsThci- 
refa, whofe mother was a Spaniih 
gentlewoman of good family. 

The moon was juft beginning to 
rife, and I faid to Werter, ^' Let 
us follow my father.'*— *^ O Char- 
lotte!*! he replied, <^what SkAll 

now 
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now become of Wcrtcr ? — I refpeft 
Albert, becaufe he loves you; but 
the idea of his approach chills tne. 
I cannot think of entering the houf^ 
again: I am too much agitated. 
And mud I then lofe this heavenly 
intercourfe ? — ^Muft I no more fee 
Charlotte ? — no more pour out my 
foul before her, and receive com^ 
fort from her fmilcs ?— Shall 1 not 
learn to regulate my fpirit by her 
ferenity ?— and muft I wjinder thrtf 
the world deftitute of light— for 
without Charlotte all is darknefs I '* 
-7—1. replied, " Thefc arc wprds^ 
Werter, which I did not expefl: to 
hear from, you, and I know not how 
... . to 



C ^06 ] 

to ^nfwcr them. Indeed, Wcrter, 
you diftrefs me. You muil: either 
accept my fri^ndihipon fuch terms 
as heaven may afibrd, or" — ^♦Spare,'' 
he cried, ♦* fpare the cruel word. D 
Charlotte ! can any thing equal the 
thought of reparation ?--I could 
die, my Charlotte~nay, and*^— 
I interrupted him".-^* Alas, Wer- 
ter," I faid, *^ I have been to blame 
to encourage a friendihip fo prejii*- 
dicial to the peace of both. — But 
friendfliip is the child of peace, and 
Werter*s paffiofl murders the inno- 
cent offspring of unofiendii^ fym- 
pathy. Do not,** I added, ** anti- 
cipate the forrows chat ma}' never 

come: 
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come: I refped you, Werter9--cake 
this hand, Wercer,~nay btthc it 
not with tearsy— and let me entreat 
you^I value your friendihip-^et 
mc prevail on you— if not for your 
own, at leaft for my peace, forbear 
a language, which, however it may 
diftrefs me, I cannot-*-! muft not 
regard—Will Werter let Charlotte 
alk in vain ?*'—" O Charlotte I- he 
faid, " your goodnefi overwhelms 
me ; I will endeavour to be happy: 
indeed I ought to be^ when Chtr* 
lotteis my friend/*-^" Chaflottfc," 
1 replied, "will always bethefnend 
of Werter, whilft Wcrter is friftnd* 
ly to the peace of Charlotte.*^ 

He 
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He was a good deal compofed, 
fiiid 1 knew that by diverting his 
attention to fomc peculiar objedt, 
hii mind 'would become ferene. 
^* How beautifully," I faid, " do the 
moon-beams dance on the waters ! 
— ^^ But the waters," he replied, 
•* are ruffled : fo Charlotte's good- 
nefs plays upon my heart, and " — . 
*« Why, Werter," I faid, « why will 
ydu let fond imagination deftroy 
yoyr peace ? Is this becoming JVer- 
r^?— Wertei^ whofe mind ffiould be 
dalmed by the fuperiority of its ' 
powers ? — or does philofophy aid 
paflion?— -and muft Werter envy 
the peace that dwells in yon mife- 

rablc 
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rable hut^ where one fees glimmer- 
ing lights Qver the hills ? — Come, 
Werter/' I added^ " let not poor 
hinds inftrudt us to be. happy : let 
us join the dotn^ftic circle, and ' 
feek felicity in the bbfom of friend- 
ihip— believe me," I&id,^^wefliall 
find it there.'*— "Ala3 ! " he repli- 
ed, «f where 0iall-Werterfi4d feli- 
city, but in Charlotte-^ fri^ndihip ? 
and Albert 'W* Albert," I faid, 
** will efteem the friends .of Char- 
lotte, and is not Wertcjr one P?--^.. 
As we returned, I. endeayoured 
to convince Werter of the advan- 
tages he would derive from the 
fnendfbip of a good and liberal- 
minded, 
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minded man, who was happy in 
joining a knowledge of the world, 
with a love of retirement^ and whofe. 
judgment was never warped hf 
pffi(^. " Yes,** he replied, fmiU 
ing, ^* an excellent contraft to me, 
who defpife the \vorld, and never 
difcovered any judgment but m loV'^. 
ing Gharlotte.^'-J'* Nay," I faid^ 
** I dare fay your judgment had no^ 
thing to do in the matter : lohre^ 
you know, is involuntary.**—" Mf 
afiedbion, I grant you,'* he faid, 
^ was involunftaiy $ but it was rea- 
fiM that riveted the chain/— "The 
Chain of frieiid&ip," foidi, "fof ' 
^hathas nsafontodi^wifbpaflloKi?** 

I fore. 
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I forcfaw this would have been 
a long argument, but we were now 
at the door, and he was for return- 
ing home : " Come," I faid, ** ont 
long from Therefa''— •* Let it be 
plaintive,— -let it be heavenly/* faid 
he, >* let it lead me, as you do, 
from the earth '' — 

Thus, you fee, my deareft Caro- 
lina, my days of trial are haftening 
on. The return of my dear Albert 
—but whofball drink from the cup 
of joy unmixed ?— The beveragp 
1$ immortal, and none but angels 
tafte it. 



LET- 



LETTER XXIV, ^' 

TTE IS come, my dear friend ! 
-*"•*• Albert is come, and I ani 
-^happy ! Werter has feen, and 
cfteems him. Nor is the efteem loft: 
Albert returns it, and regards Wet- 
ter as a man whofe tafte can be 
iurpaffed only by his eccentricity. 
Rejoice, my dear girl, for your 
Charlotte is hap()y. We want no- 
thing but Carolina, to enjoy every 
pleafiire which can be communi- 
cated by friendfliip, mufic, and 
retirement, 

Albert 
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Albert has not only paid the laft 
duties to his father, and fettled all 
his affairs, but he has alfo been 
fuccefsful in his application at 
court ; and though the place he has 
obtained, is not fo lucrative as had 
been expe£ted, fortunately it re- 
quires no attendance to prevent his 
remaining here. 

You would have laughed to have * 
feen how Albert was puzzled what 
to make of Werter, from the de- 
fcriptions given by my father 
andTherefa. When he enquired, 
whether we had any new vifitants : 
" O yes," faid my father, " there 
is Werter, a lover of Therefa's." 

VOL. !• I • ^" Of 
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^" Of mine. Sir ! '' foid Thtrcfa. 
"Why, to be fure,*' replied my fa- 
ther, ^'for, before you came, he 
was not here above three times a 
"^eeki and now, when k he away ?'^ 
—"And what is he?" Albert aftj- 
cd ^Heaven know!" anCwefcd 
my father, ^^ but ibmetimes^ I tMtik 
he is mad/*—" Mad i " cried The- 
refa, " do you think. Sir, hf is 
mad becaufe, as you fay, he is a 
lover of mine ?" — ^^ No, no," feid 
my father, " i rather think his. 
pocket companion, as he calls hi» 
Greek book, haa had the moft^ in- 
fluence"— " O, then," Albert faid, 
^^much learning bath made him 

mad/' 
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mad,»— ** My dear Sir," faid Thd- 
refa, •Mt is nofuch thing: Wcn 
tcr is a man of genius "— ^* Yes ! ^ 
exclaimed my father, ^^ he has t 
very pretty genius at buiWing hou- 
{cs of cards- for the children. And 
rambling in the woods when IM 
fhould be m bed. To be fure, ht 
tunes Charioteers hdfpfichord^ ami 
that** added my father, ** is the 
only thing he does like other peo« 
I^le/^-*^ Why now, Albert,** 6aA 
Therefa, " I affure you, Werter is 
a man of extraordinary taftc'*-*^ 
^ Very extraordinary indeed ! " in- 
terrupted my father, "he has a 
Very extraordinary tafte in making 
I 2 fpcechcs. 
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fpeeches, and, rather than be out of 
praftice, I caught him one day 
making a fpeech to a pear-tree !*' — 
" To a pear-tree !." * faid Albert, 
•' what could he fay to a pear-tree ?" 
" Nay," replied my father, " I fup- 
pofe it wasGreek ; I walked on, and 
would not interrupt him." — "Well," 
faid Albert, " I cannot tell what 
to make of him."—" O," my father 
faid, " the day will not pafs with- 
out your feeing him, and then 111 
afk your opinion, whether he is 
mad or not ? " 

When my father had left table, 
for this was at dinner, we explained 

to 

* Sec Wcrtcr, Letter x x x i v . 
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to Albert the charader of Werter; 
who came in the evening, and my 
father was aftonifhed to hear hini 
and Albert converfe on fubjefts 
whicrh my father was fully per- 
fuaded Werter knew nothing about; 
and when he was gone, my father 
faid, " Take away his pocket com- 
panion, and don't let him fee Thc- 
refa, and I believe Werter might 
do fomething." — 

This mutual harmony of Werter 
and Albert, gives me great comfort; 
and I hope the paflion of Werter 
will ifubfide into a friendfliip which 
I (hall always regard as a fource 6£ 
ihtelledual pleiafure.— Once more, 

my 
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m^ deftf Carolina, I can conclude 
my letter with a cheerful heart; 
luid pnce more write jidieu ! — with- 
out any figh but for your abfence* 



LETTER XXV. 

T AM afraid, my dear Carolina 
•*• muft have difcovered in fome 
of my late letters an appearance of 
vanity. But you will recoUeft, 
that they are chiefly narrative. ' In 
relating what has pailed becweeo 
,Werter and myfelf, I could not 
avoid giving you his own words ; 
and little regard is to be paid to the 

language 
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lafiguage of poflion^ iTvhetker of 
love or anger. You fee, my dear, 
how nearly abufe^aml complknent; 
are allied : fb nearly^ that foine- 
times one is miftaken for tbe other* 
I ibould find mySdi extvemoly 
at a iofs to giw verbadly, an ac« 
count of the circumftances Which 
I cominunicate to you by k^nerr-^ 
But in a xronfidential oon^pdfi- 
dence, and e^^ciaUy with my C^ro^ 
Una, I can lay open tny heart, and 
seveal all its weakneilcs. .' 
. I have ali^^s regarded letters as 
afinrtof |>roxtBB,foinetime$ inflmfti^ 
ed to deliver fuch fentimenta aia 

one 
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one could not freely communicate 
otherwife. 

Some very grave, and fome very 
light people, look on a correfpon- 
dence of this kind as very filly. 
The contents of the correfpondence 
may frequently be filly enough; 
but the prafbice is not the worfe 
for that 5 like every thing elfc, it 
may fometimes be abufed. To put 
our thoughts in writing, and habi* 
tuate ourfelves to give them lan- 
guage, will foon enable us to do it 
with facility ; and, furely, that is 
an accomplifhment well worth cul* 
tivation. 

But 
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But this is not the only advan^ 
tage refulting from a confidential 
correfpondence. If we made it a 
rule to give an account of our ac- 
tions, it might be one way of pre- 
venting fome from doing things 
which they would be aihamed to 
acknowledge. Hence, the vaft ini* 
portance in our choice of friends : 
virtue, as well as vice, is ftrength- 
ened by connexion; example comes 
diredly home, and has its full in- 
fluence on the mind. Thofe, there- 
fore, who contend againft the con- 
fidential correfpondence of virtuous 
friends, would prevent their pro- 
grefsin a necefTary accompliihment, 

and 
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and deprive them of one of the 
guards of virtue. 

Believe me, my dear Carolina, I 
regard your friendihip as one of 
the chief bleflings of my life ; and 
the communication, of your fcnti^ 
mtnts^ aa one of my mo(t exaked 
pleafures. The hemifphcrc of my 
friendihip is very fmall; I look on 
you as no lefs than the fun in it : 
and all your letters as rays, con- 
veying light and coMiifort tp your 
Charlotte.-^Adieu. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXVL. 

^^OUR Addphus, ycftscrdajr^ 
-*• favoured us with a vi(tt. The 
converfation accidentally turned on 
the education of women. Poor Thc- 
refa and myfelf were almoft beaten 
out of the field of contention. My 
father enumerated feveral inflances 
of female indifcretion and ruin, 
which he called the natural ebnfe* 
quences of elegant accon^plifli- 
ments. I obferve, that the aged, in 
general, have this ftrange prejudice 
againft female education being ear-' 
Red beyond the cocQinon extent. 

It 
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It is not difficult to account for 
this: moft women who have a turn 
for mental acquifition, are apt to 
ncgledt the more common, and, 
confequently, the more ufeful pur- 
fuits of life ; and people do not 
judge, and form their opinion of us, 
from what we know, but from what 
we do. Thofe parents may well de- 
claim againft a refined education, 
who find themfelves and their com- 
mands difregarded, and their opi- 
nioris treated with contempt or ri- 
dicule, by their children. Nothing 
is more univerfally fhunned than^ 
what is called, a learned woman j 
as if learning, fo far from beiiigjor- 

namental. 
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namental, were actually a difgrace 
to the fex. It is fitnply the mif- 
application of. it : a woman may, 
if ftie pleafes, be very learned, 
without beihg ridiculous. I will 
fairly own, however, that there are 
not fo many women rendered ami- 
able, as ridiculous by learning, at 
lead: in this country. But this is 
owing to Uterary attainments being 
uncommon among us. To find 
ourfelves pofleffed of fuperiprity in 
any accompliihment, eipecially of 
the mind, is apt to make us vain^ 
and vanity never fails to make us 
ridiculous. 

Whilft 
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Whilft my father argued ferU 
oufiy, Albprt, Werter, and Fer- 
dinand, jocularly fupported him. 
Tkerdifi did not fail to remind the 
geritkmen, that all they faid ap'- 
|>lied juft as ftrongly agsunft them- 
felves. "For,'* faid Thcrefa, *^ can 
any thing in nature be more ridi* 
euloiis titan a learned man*, with all 
hiswhim^, prejudices, and odd na- 
tions about him ! I have read of 
few, who, with all their knowkdge, 
H^tte not the mfere flaves of fyftcfm : 
Sb that there,*' added fhe, *• I thiflk 
we have the advantage; women, 
in general, are too volatile to be 
fyilematic ; I will not take the ad- 
vantage 
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vantage of %ing^ thai: their minds 
are not fuificicDdy cohtradted to be 
ij&xaxMki for, in my idea, all 
featifpental fyftem implies a certain 
degree of contradiion/'-^Albert 
wouU not aJtlow of this conclufioni 
he called fyftem the helm of fcience^ 
and gare ujs a metaphorical dif^ 
cuffion of the fubjcd, in which he 
difplayed more ingenuity than I 
expedbed. 

I think there is great propriety 
iii giving to our &% every poffibie 
advantage refuhing from^ education* 
It muft be recolkdfced that, as we 
are precluded jotniog ia the com- 
ioon bufineis of Hfe^ we muft ne^ 

ccffarily 
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ceffarily pafs many hours alone : 
many ofourdomeftic employments 
are fuch as not to require much at-> 
tention ; and many hours we are 
obliged to pafs without any pecu- 
liar objeft of purfuit. The mind is 
the moft adive of all principles : 
it muft be employed ; and furely it 
is of the utmoft confequence that 
it be employed on proper objefts : 
on objefts which education only 
can fupply ; and the more extenfive 
the education, the more inexhaufti- 
ble the fource of contemplation. • 
It is generally allowed, that there 
is in human nature, a propenfity 
toevilj that the mind not occupied 

ia 
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in virtuous, will be employed on 
vicious purfuit; And hence it is, 
that vice is generally the daughter 
of idlenefs. Viewed in this light, 
a fcientific education feems more 
eifentially neceflary to women than 
to men, their fphere of aftion being 
confined to the domeftic duties, 
which prefently becoming an almoil 
mechanical routine, leave the inind 
at liberty to indulge itfclf in fcien- 
tific or rational enquiry, or in the 
reveries of fancy. 

• The idea, therefore, that the pof- 

feflion of any accompliftiment can 

tend to weaken virtuous principle, 

is* extremely erroneous. ^ Singing, 

VOL. I. K dancing. 
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dancing, playing, exhilarate and 
expand the mind : they are the moft 
innocent and the moft delightful of 
all our pleafures, and 

Where vif tue is, thefe are moft virtuous. 

That they arc too frequently per- " 
verted is too true ; but that is no 
argument againfl: their excellence y 
for is not every blefling liable to 
^bufe ? 
As ignorance is a principal fource 
of vice^ fo knowledge is a principal 
fource of virtue. Let us, then, my 
Carolina, endeavour to contribute 
to the happinefs of each other, by 
furniibing ourfelves with fuch 

ideas 
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ideas as may expand the mind, and 
ftrengthenthcbabitsofvirtue, Con^ 
tinue, my dear girl, to make your 
Charlotte wiferand better,— for one, 
I hope, will be the natural con- 
fequence of the other, — by com- 
municating thofe fentiments, for 
which I (o much admire and love 
you.— Adieu ! 



LETTER XXVIL 

TF I did not love my Carolina, 
-*• could I excufc that excefs of 
praife (he beftowed on me in her 
laft letter ?— But I do love her, and 
K 2 Ido 
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I do excufe it. The extreme par- 
tialities of friendlh ip, though found- 
ed on error,(hould never be regarded 
as the effufions of flattery, but as 
proofs of afFeftion : thus, what too 
frequently excites vanity, would 
ftrengthcn cfteem. 

I know, my Carolina, you will 
riot write what you do not think : 
and yet, I am not vain of your 
culogium : for though your heart 
diftates, it is not becaufe I defervc 
fuch praife, but becaufe you love 
me as I do you — dearly. 

I am glad, however, to find that 
your fentiments on cpiftolary cor- 

rc- 
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.wfpondence, agree with my ojrn. 
The afFcftation of what is called eafc 
in writing, difgufts nne: extremely : 

, indeed^ more than the folemnity o£ 
pedantry'; as I jprefer formality in 
drefs to downright careleffnefs. X^t 
this chit-chat way of writing is 
much in vogue ; and this coxcdmi* 
cal kind of negligence is greatly 
admired by thofe; who write moije 
for the fake of : (hewing their wit 
(like people laughing to fhew their 

I teeth), than from the impulfe of 
fdeling, or any other laudable 

/motive.* 

i - I love 
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I love your mode of writing fec-i 
ters : they refemble yourfelf— fim. 
ply elegant and friendly. When I 
receive a letter from yon, I kiis it^ 
and fay, *^ This is my Carolina in 



miniature." 



Werter would write— nay doea 
write, charmingly ; but his ima- 
gination gets the better of fais judg« 
ment, and involves him in defcrip- 
tion fit only for poetical enthu- 
iiafm. The imagination and the 
tafte of Werter would have ranked 
him among our firft poets; but 
his fancy led him to drawing ; and^ 
it mult be confe0ed, that he imi« 
tates nature with much fuccefs, 

and 
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and felcfts hi* objefts with happy 
judgment.— But I hear him bclovts 
and I nnift abruptly bid you adieu ! 
— ^I believe there is a fatality in it : 
he generally comes when I am 
writing about him — Again adieu I 



LETTER XXVin. 

XT TERTER, yefterday^ corn- 
^ ^ mcnced his pilgrimage in- 
to the mountains. I believe he 
nuakes thefe pilgrimages, as he calls 
them, about once a quarter. He is 
an enthufiaftic admirer of nature. 
Ta afcend lofty mountains, and 

behold 
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behold the riling fun; to wander 
in unfrequented woods; to hear the 
diftant cataradt: — thefe are the fu- 
preme pleafures of Werter; plea- 
fures which indicate an expanded 
mind, and a tafte unvitiated. 

Indeed, profpefts of this kind, 
naturally induce elevated contem- 
plation. To fee, as it were, all cre- 
ation before our eyes, cannot but 
excite magnificent ideas, and lead 
the mind to an immediate love and 
veneration of ' the firft good, firft 
• perfeft, and firft fair ! ' — Then it is, 
that we cannot avoid contemplating 
his goodnefs and power; every ob- 
ject charms and jconvinces. And 

then 
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then, my dear Carolina, how fu- 
blimely wonderful, how pleafingly 
awful is it to recoiled, that all this 
profufion of excellence and beauty, 
this divine union of order and mag- 
nificence, fprung from darknefs and 
confufion ! 

£re the rifiog fun 
Shone o'er the deep, or mid the vault of night 
The moon her iilver lamp fufpended; ere 
The vales with fprings were watered; or with groves 
Of oak or pine the ancient hills were covered : 
Then the great fpirit, whom his works adore, 
Within his own deep eflence view'd the forms. 
The forms eternal, of created things. 
The radiant fun, the moon's no£lurnal lamp. 
The mounuins and the dreams, the ample (lores 
Of earthy of heaven, ofnature^i* • 

What 
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What pity is it, that confiderations 
like thefe, do not perpetually op- 
crate on the human mind, to deter 
us from the paths of folly ! — Com« 
pared with fuch as thefe, how all 
other objefts (brink into infigni- 
ficance ! — 

It is thus, that the mind of 
Werter has been elevated. To all 
that is excellent in art -, to the 
communications of philofophy,and 
the enthufiafm of poetry, he adds 
an intimate acquaintance with the 
wonders of creation ; a fpecies of 
knowledge which never fails to 
eradicate vanity. 

So 
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\ So far from being vain, Wcrtcr, 
I think, entertains too humble an 
opinion of human nature : an opi- 
nion dangerous to inculcate, as it 
may tend to make us defpife our* 
felves, and, confequently, render 
us, in fome degree, inattentive to, 
our condud, or, at leaft, not fuf- 
ficiently folicitous to obtain the 
good opinion of our fellow crea- 
tures. 

A ftill more dangerous confe- 
quence refulting from this idea,, 
is, that, regarding ourfelves as duft: 
in the fcaleofexiftence, we may be 

• induced to think ourfelves unwor* 

thy 
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thy the peculiar protcftion of Pro- 
vidence : of him 

Who all things forai'd, and formed them all for man ! 

Indeed, we cannot give way to fuch 
opinions, without drawing con- 
clulions too fhocking to mention. 
They who entertain ideas fo gloomy^ 
and who fancy themielves too iiv- 
fjgnificant to merit the attention 
of him, by whofe breath they were 
called into being, fhould recolleft, 
that as nothing was created with- 
out his fpecial interpoQtion, fo no- 
thing caji exift without his fpecial 
prote<5tion, or ceafe to exift with- 
out his fpecial concurrence. 

In 



[ 141^ 3 

In almoft every thing eccentric, 
Werter's ideas on .many fubjeds 
foar to a pitch of extravagance that 
fometimes involves him in contra- 
diftion.— And this is not furpri- 
fing. Sa limited is our view, even 
of terreftrial objedtsj fo unable 
are we to account for the moft com- 
mon operations of nature, that 
when we attempt to fpeak of 
mind, it is no wonder we always 
difcovcir the : moft childifli igno- 
rance; and that the conclufions of 
our philofophy are often contradic- 
tory to common ftnfe. 

Thus, turn which way we will, 
we cannot but difcover our depen- 
, dence 
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dence on a rnling power, and the 
neccffity of fecuring his Iov« as 
well as his protedlion. 

It is the pride of modern philo*^ 
fophy at once to exalt and to de^ 
^rade the human fpecies : at once 
to prove the unlimited extent of 
the powers of intelleft, and to con- 
tend for their limited duration; 
and that fophifm is the moft uni- 
verfally admired, and thofe philo- 
fophcrs— -as they are erroneoufly 
callcd-*.the moft univerfaliycftccm- 
ed, whofe chief aim is to make us 
believe the groffeft abfurdities, and 
to contradift our own feelings ; to 
divide reafon and common fenfc ; 

to 
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to give the pafTions an unlimited 
controul ; to extinguilh the love of 
virtue, that vice and mifery may 
be univerfalljr difleminated, and 
• the image of God' reduced to an 
equality with the brutes that pc* 
ri(h ! — Such, my dear Carolina, are 
the fublime reveries of modern 
philofophy I — the offspring of 
thofe vices, which feek juftifica- 
tion, and fcorn repentance. 

Pardon me, my dear girl, for 
repeating what you fo well know. 
And do not think me a profeffed 
advocate for what is termed, ' the 
dignity of human nature.' — One 
thing I am fure of: that let meta- 

phyficians 
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phyficians fay what they will, great 
part of our prefent importance de- 
pends on ourfelves ; and, — ferious 
as the truth is,— our future dignity 
or degradation will be determined 
by our own condudt. 

Again pardon me, Carolina, for 
the length of this letter. The fub- 
jefl: muft be my excufe : it is your 
favourite theme : and you will re- 
ceive it with hofpitality, though it 
approach you in a very uncouth 
form. — The effufions of the mo- 
ment, I Icnow, are always accep- 
table to my Carolina Adieu ! 



LET. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

T HAD no fooner finifhed my 
-** laft letter to you, than I in- 
dulged myfelf in a walk almoft as 
« far as the recefs, under the row of 
elms that defend our little manfion 
from the chilling blafts of the ealfc 
wind. I was alone: Albert had ac- 
companied Therefa to the town, 
and Werter was not returned 
from the mountains. The evening 
was ferene : there was that kind of 
ftillnefs in the air, which infpires 
melancholy mufings, and fills the 
mind with philofophic tranquillity, 
VOL. I. L The 
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The moon was rifing, and by her 
wan luibe^dlfcovered the grey mifts 
flowly afcending from the lakes on 
my right hand ; whilft the vMody 
mpuntains on my left^ were chsanii^ 
ingly diversified with innumerablb 
lights and (hades. — '^ This^ foeneiT 
Ifaid to my(blf» <^ this foene^.deareft 
of mothers! is fboredtothe^:. un* 
der the fliadeof thefe elms^ hdw 
often have 1 been bleflfed with thjj 
bleffing! — how often- received the 
inftrudlions of true wifdom!"— Thd 
remembrance of thofe endeiiring 
moments filled my eyes with tears >* 
lifting them towards heaven, J could 
not help uttering aloud one of thofe 

• fpon-? 
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^^jitaneous ejaculation!} of tHcf 
heart which draw dbWn blcffingv 
and diflipate diffirefs. My tcah? re-' 
lievcd nic, and the redolleAiotf of 
having obeyed her fecred, hw Ikfl: 
^onimandSy rdftorttdto'ihy niihd af^ 
melancholy tranquillity. 

Turning my eyes towards the 
mountains, I difcdvered a matt' 
approaching nie in' great* hafte. 
His head Wa* uncovered, and he 
had the dry ftalk: of a weed' in his 
Hatid ; the moon ihone on his face, 
ahd I ftW if wais the unfortunate 
Henry, whofe paffioh for me had' 
deprived him bf reafon.* I was ex- 
tremely 

^SclWertcry Letter lxxs* 
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trcmcly terrified; and he came with 
fo much precipitation, that it was 
impoflible for me to efcape, for 
I was at the upper end of the avc- 
nue.«— I, therefore, ftood ftilh:— 
Poor wretch ! I had i\q occafion to 
be alarmed ; he knew me not i but, 
looking earneftly in my face, aiked 
me, where his Charlotte was ?— 
** She is not at home," I faid.— 7 
" I know that," replied he, " I 
looked all over the hills for her, 
and (he is not there. — She was with 
me laft night, and then I (hewed 
her the moon, and played upon this 
pipe— her eyes danced — it was on 
the high hill, and we talked to the 

moon. 
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moon. When the States pay me, 
I (hall buy the golden ftars for my 
Charlotte/'— He fmiled as he ut- 
tered this. ** Go thy way home, 
Henry," I faid.— He burft into 
tears, and I was afraid he recol* 
iefted me.—" No," faid he, with a. 
heavy figh, and a faint voice, ^* I 
am no Henry." Folding his* hands 
together, and again looking fted- 
faftly in my face, whilft the tears 
ran down his own, he faid, "There 
is no Henry — Henry died when the 
^ind whittled in the great tree, and 
the white clouds took Charlotte to 
the flars'* — He turned his eyes to- 
wards the fky, and never faw I fo 

true 
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true a pifture of fettled melaocho- 
ly : there was a wonderful cxpref- 
lion of fadnefs in hi$ countenance. 
— *' Alas, poor y.Quth !" I faid, 
« go home to thy motha:.*'— He 
again looked at me with great ear- 
neftnefs, and, in a kind of half 
whifper, faid, " Thefe things muft 
not be known to the Frincefs ; £he 
will be angry when flie knows 
Henry is dead, and there are no 
flowers — hufli! — the moon whit 
pers to Charlotte ; — I muft go'*— r- 
Then, putting the forefinger of 
each hand to his lips, he ftepped 
flowly away, as one walks acrofs a 
room where others are afleep. 

Ifaw 
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I faw him at a confiderable dif- 
tance, going iathe fame manner, 
till he entered the wood. The air 
grew cold, aod tSie wind Jsegan to 
i-iTe. Ii^taroedJiome^withamind 
full iof ondancJioiy refleftiojis.'-^* 
^ Poor youth! may He — ^who alone is 
able^reftore thee totkyfirlf, mA 
give thee that fweet peace which 
£Qtm% the foverieigu balm to all af- 
flided mimk ! 



LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 

'yr OUR heart bleeds, you fay, 
for the wandering Henry i 
and you complain, that in my lail 
letter, I left you in a fcene of cx- 
quifitc diftrefs. '^ The poor wretch," 
you add, *' was entering the wood, 
^hen the air grew cold, and the 
wind began to rife ;" and you are 
folicitous to know what became of 
him ; and the particulars of that 
unfortunate attachment which has 
reduced him to his prefent ftate of 
mifery. — ^You may be fure, that I 
ibquld have fcnt fomebody after 

him 
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him, had it been neceflary ; but he 
is fo well known all over this part 
of the country, that his wanderings 
are not attended with much dan- 
ger. — ^I never think of him but 
with extreme commifleration ; and 
had I, by any word or afliion, given 
him the leail: ray of hope, I Ihould 
now be the moft miferable of wo- 
men. 

He was my father's fecretary, and 
. difcovered a turn for bufinefs and 
literature, that might have render- 
ed himi refpeftable to fociety, and 
happy in himfelf. He came very 
young into the family, and was not 
long before he was able to fupport 

his 
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his mother decently. He was mild 
in his difpofition ; of little coavec- 
fation, and dedicated mo£t of his 
leifure time to the claflics. Albeit 
.difcovered in him thofe q.ualiti€6 
which my father difregarded, aod 
accommodated him with books. 
He read Italian, and his favourite 
yoet was Petrarch ; a writer whofe 
language fafcinates, and whofe 
images allure. 

With an imagination thus ftoredj 
with feelings thus refined^ and with 
a tafte for the polite arts, it is no 
wonder that Henry, at eighteen^ 
ihould be fufceptible of the mod 
delicate of all paliions. Albert faid, 

that 
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that Henry wanted nothing but a 
miftrefs to make birp a poet : " He 
has/' faid Albert^ all the materials 
in his compofition^ and when a 
^rk from the brilliancy of iomfi 
female eye, has fet them in ^ fl^me, 
we (hall hav£ German fonne;ts and 
elegies in a^buodance!" — ^But Al- 
bert was deceived ; the pafllon ope- 
rated differently on Henry. In- 
fiead of animating him to poetical 
flights, it plunged him into the 
depths of melancholy. Every one 
perceived a change in him, and 
every one afiigned 4 dil^erent caufe 
for it. He negleftcd his books 5 he 
ihunned company j was frequently 

dif^ 
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difcovercd in tears ; and feemed to 
delight in nothing fo much as ramb- 
ling in the neighbouring woods. 
The general opinion was, that he 
had injured his intellefts by too 
much application to lludy. In this 
ftate of mind, however, he did not 
negleft his duty : he went through 
the ufual bufinefs of the day almoft 
mechanically -, for though he com- 
mitted no errors, he did not appear 
to think of what he was doing. 
When aflced the reafon of his me- 
lancholy, he would fcldom anfwcr, 
but blufhed extremely, and found 
fomc cxcufe to get away. 

As 
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As he lived with his mother, and 
only attended my father at certain 
hours, it was feldom that I faw him^ 
but when I was told of the nature of 
his nielancholy, and the particulars 
I have mentioned^ I had no doubt 
of the caufe of his complaint ; an^ 
went privately to his mother, and 
informed her of my thoughts. She 
' faid, that it was impoflible, from his 
converfation, to guefs what it might 
be, but ftrongly fufpeded it was 
the effed of ftudious application ; 
and had he been inclined to meta- 
phyfical enquiries, or abftraft fcien- 
ccs, I fhould certainly have joined 

the 
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the geriei^l opinion. Befidisis, Ihc 
added, that he had not, in any nian« 
rier, difcoVcred a partiality for any' 
particular perfon. This fliookmy 
opinion confiderably; and F re^ 
tutted hothe, without being abl^ 
to draw any certain conclufion; 

Soon aftei^ this, my birth-day waf 
kept, atid, as was ufual, all the fk^ 
mily, of which Henry was reckon- 
c!d a-part, and' many of the neigh-' 
Hours dined with us. As theric was' 
fomething very myfteribus in* the 
diftemperature of Heniy, I was 
dttertnined toobfehrc him with at- 
tention, and to endeavour to make 

fome 
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fome difcovery, by oblique convcr- 
fation, — How I fucceeded muft 
form the fubjeft of my next letter ; 
for here I have fcarcely room to add 
with what fincerity and aflFedtion, 
I am yours. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

TTTERTER has been here, 
^ ^ and prevented my writing 
to you fo foon as I intended. I will 
now proceed with the ftory of Hen- 
ry, oh whofe behalf you cxprefs 
yourfelf with fo much feeling. Be- 
lieve me, he is worthy of your 
commiferation. 

VOL. II. B ll 
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It was not till after a peremptof^ 
command from my father,, that 
Henry could be prevailed on to 
dine with us. He had much ra- 
ther have amufed himfelf in the 
woods. My father's command, 
however, was not to be refilled ; 
and Henry dined with us. — I was 
fhocked to fee him fo pale-, and 
privately told Albert my opinion, 
thatHenry was in love. — *'Henry,*' 
I faid, " if this were the proper 
feafon of the year, I fhould fay, 
you had robbed the garden of all 
the fnow-drops." This brought 
the colour into his cheeks fo much, 
that Albert faid, "You mean the 

beet- 
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iseet-root, Charlotte, for the colour 
is high, and I fuppofe temporary." 
This occafioned a general fmile^and 
heightened the confufion of Henry. 
I pitied him, and was forry for 
what 1 had faid." He hung down 
his head, and I could juil: fee fp 
mqch of his eyes, as to perceive a 
ftgrting tear. I wiQaed tQ relieve 
him; when Albert added, " I fup- 
ppfe Henry ha§ changed com- 
plexion with fome delicate girl." — 
" No,'* faid I, " Henry is too great 
a favourite with the mufes, to hold 
int^rcourfe with mortals. '^ Pray, 
Sir," I added, " to which of the 
nine do you give x\\fi preference ?•* 

— " Ma. 
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—"Madam," replied Henry, "when 
I am reading Petrarch, I cannot 
but adore the mufe that gives lan- 
guage to the infpirations of love ; 
but when I am fo happy, madam, 
as to hear your harpfichord, I am 
fenfible of the immediate prefence 
of the charming mufe that fills the 
foul with harmony, and I anticipate 
the blifs of immortality." — This 
was too elegant a compliment to 
pafs unnoticed. "Sir," faid I, "that 
is a poetical effufion fo much in 
my favour, as to merit my beft 
curtfey : it is a Parnaflian flower of 
the moft delicate cultivation."— 
This threw him intoconfufionagaini 

but 
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but Frederick taking up the con- 
verfation, Henry had time to re- 
cover himfelf, — ** It is a difficult 
thing, fometimes," faid Frederick, 
^' to make a proper diftindbion be- 
tween the weeds and the flowers 
of Parnaflus : fo difficult, that I 
have known many prefer the for- 
mer to the latter •, nay, I believe, 
moft young people do." — *' Frede- 
rick," I faid, " don't be fo fevcre 
upon Henry's compliment and my 
judgment."— *' Nay, madam," re- 
plied he, ** you interrupt me before 
I declare my opinion : I was going 
to fay, it was a nofegay prefented 
from one mufc to another. "--*♦ You 

are 
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are right •/' faid Albert, " though 
I think Henry the moft of a mufe 
of the two, if we can admit the 
idea of a male mufe j the mufes ne- 
ver write themfelves : and if Hen- 
ry poffeffes their power, he is not 
dellitute of their indolence/' — 
" Probably," I faid, '^ Henry has 
written fomething/' — " Madam," 
replied Henry, " be affured I have 
not : though I love the mufes, the 
mufes love not me ; and I muft 
confefs, that I think all human 
language inadequate to exprefs the 
feelings onfome poetical occafions." 
This gave Frederick an opportu- 
nity to exercife his raillery refpe<5t- 



mg 
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ing Henry's feelings, and from 
thence adverting to his melancholy. 
But as I think nothing fo inhuman 
as fporting with the feelings of 
others, I prefently put an end to 
the converfation, by ftarting a ge* 
neral fubjeft. 

My father had, all this time, 
been engaged in difcourfe with 
W. Selftadt, about Englilh horfcs; 
fo that Henry's confufion and com- 
pliments had efcaped his attention; 
and it was well they did, for it 
would not have been in my power 
to have flopped his raillery. You, 
my dear Carolina, have more than 

once 
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once felt the cfFedts of my father's 
fatiric jocularity. 

From what I had obferved, no 
doubt remained with me refpefting 
Henry's melancholy. But I was ex- 
tremely concerned to find myfelf 
the caufe of his mifery 5 and began 
to confider in what manner I ftiould 
aft fo as to relieve him from his 
diftrcfs, without injury to my own 
feelings. It was at this time, my 
deareft friend, that I wanted your 
counfel and afliftance. I had no- 
body in whom I could repofe con- 
fidence : Therefa was in the town, 
and you was then in England. — I 
confidcred tjenry's natural difpo- 

fition 



[ 9 ] 
fition and acquirements^ and I 
found that they all contributed to 
root the paffion in his heart. I well 
knew that it would be the height 
of cruelty to treat it with derifion; 
and I fancied that I knew enough 
of the human mind, to ufe him 
with refpedt, without flattering him 
with hopes that could never be 
realized. 



LETTER XXXn. 

O HE muft be ftrangely deftitutc 
•^ of feeling, who, confcious that 
Ihe is beloved by another, with- 
holds from her lover, that fhare of 

rcfjjcfit 
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r^fped and conriplaifance to which 
he would be entitled, and which 
fhe would pay him, as a vifiting 
acquaintance. Though this condufi: 
i^ very common, there is in it fozne- 
thing extremely, ridiculous, and^ 
in my opinion, extremely wrong* 
Notwithftanding the difference. of 
our fituations, and that this kind 
of condudt might not, according 
to general conftruftion, appear im- 
proper in me, I determined not to 
add to the fufferings of Henry by 
adopting it. 

. I had now made confideraible 
progrefs in the Englifh language^ 
and, at the fcquefl: of Albert, had 

tranflated 
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tranflatcd ' Hajfan^ or the Camel- 
driver^' the moft beautiful eclogue 
of Collins, one of the modern Eng- 
lifli poets; and, Albert being impa- 
tient for a copy, I fent the tranfla- 
tion toHenry, requeuing him to tran- 
fcribe it for me. He foon returned 
me a copy, and expreffed a de- 
fire to make one for himfelf. As I 
knew that he was fond of theEnglifh 
language, I complied with his rc- 
queft, and when he returned mj 
tranflation,it was accompanied with 
fome complimentary vrft^fes to my- 
felf. Unfortunately, the fervant, 
in eoming from Heniy, was met 
by my father, who, fiaM^injg occa^ 
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fion to fend him elfewhere, took 
the papers from him, read them^ 
and the immediate difmiflion of 
Henry was the confequence* 

The difcovery of 'his paffion, 
and the difmilfion from his fervicc, 
gave a double flab to the peace of 
Henry: his melancholy increafef^,: 
and foon terminated in a total de-' 
privation of his reafon; his frenzy 
became defperate; and it was found 
necefiary to have recourfe to con* 
finementy and the means ufually 
pradtifed fot the relief of the moft 
xniferable of the human race, in 
this unhappiyfituation he cofitimaed 
a whole ycfll', and gradually re- 

lapfed 
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lapfed into his former ftateof tnc^ 
lancholy. In this ftatc he reniaina : 
an example of the influence of paf- 
fion on delicate feelings; thewoi\t 
der of the vulgar, and the pity of 
his friends. 

Such, my deareft Carolina^ it 
the ftory, fuch havie been the fuf* 
ferings, and fuch is the fituatibn^ 
of the unhappy youth, the qbfeft 
of your enquiry, and of ypur com*^ 
mifleration. As he was the prinf 
cipal fupport of his mother, flic 
alfo becameanobjeftof compaffioof 
and, that beft of women, my dear- 
eft mother, when Henry became in- 
iane, allowed her a decent main-i 
^VtOL* n. C tenance^ 
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ienanoe ; and fince my mother's 
death, i have added fomething to 
her bounty ; and though I have no 
hopCy diat Henry's mind will ever 
be re411umined with, the light of 
reafon, yet I trull, that Providenoe 
will cnabfeme to proted him from 
Ac commoiiilis of life, the bitter^ 
nefs of poverty, and the waatxm 

paikimeof unfeeling minds ^Alas) 

I ctonot do more-^ will bot d» 
Itfi*^ Adieu! 



LET- 
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LETTER XXXIIL 

X/OUR rcflcdions on the ftorjr 
**- of Henry^ do much credit 
to your underilandingi as well as 
to your humanity J and your fb^ 
licitatibn to contribute to his re- 
Hfif^ I regard as a moft exalted proof 
of that friendfhip for me, itrhich 
fou have tver profefled, and from 
which I have derived no incon^ 
fiderable ihare of my h^pinefii 
and though I well know, that my 
dear Carolina is *' more willing to 
give than to receive/' and that no 
chara£ler fo wtll becomes her as 
C 2 \Xvix 
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that of a bcnefaftrefs ; yet, having 
fufficiently provided for Henry, I 
cannot think of diverting the cur- 
rent of your benevolence from 
other objedts, equally entitled to 
the tear of compafEon, and the re- 
lief of generofity. 

No, my dear girl— this muft 
not be-, — but as I am unaccuftbm- 
ed wholly to refufe the folicitadons 
of my Carolina, I will, in fomc 
meafurc, and conditionally, agree 
to your requefi. — My dear girl 
well knows, on what terms we hold 
the breath of cxiftehce — " ihfe bat- 
tle is not to the flirong " — ^the grave 
may receive Charlotte,; aod leave 

Henry 
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Henry deftitute. — ^Need I fay more ? 
— I know that my Carolina will be- 
come a Charlotte to Henry : — ^that 
he will find a protefting angel in 
her friend, when Charlotte is no 
more. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

nr^HE arrival of a Spanifli 
-*" gentleman at the town, who 
was very particular in his enquiries 
after Mrs. W. the mother of my 
Therefa, required her prefence 
there ; and Albert ftaid fome days, 
on bufinefs of his own. He is 
now returned, and Wcrter conti- 
nues 
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sues to vifit us as ufual. I am 
greatly ^t a \q& for Therefa, as you 
Huy well fuppofo ; though Albert 
is enough at home to prevent much 
Iblidtudie refpediag Werter* The 
moft cordial friendfhip fubfifts bc« 
tween them; and I (hall be ex<r 
tremcly happy if the love of Wer- 
ter for Charlotte fhall be loft in his 
fricndflxip for Albert. This could 
not fail being produftive of nuich 
kappinefs; and I truit in Provi* 
dence, it will be (o. 

I am greatly obliged to my dear 
Carolina, for the repeated inftances 
I receive of her friendly regard, 
md eftimatic^i of my fentiments^ 

You 
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You fa; right, my dear girl» I am 
noi vain of my conquefts, a$ ikigy 
are genoratly calkd. There. OMl 
be little merit in a com^ueft gaificd 
without refiftance, and where the 
vanquiihed prefer chains to freer 
dom. An involuntary pafiion may 
excite pity, but that mind muft be 
very weak in which it excites vanif- 
ty. And yet what is fb apt to 
make ua vain, as tbc idea of ha^^ 
ing at our difpofal, the happine& 
of others i Where the pafiion is 
real, I always; n^rd it in too ferious 
a light to make it an objcd of y>- 
mty ; and furely there is a. crime in 
wantonly fporting with the feelings 

of 
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of others. I am, therefore, often 
furprized, and as frequently hurt, 
by the conduft of thofe who take 
delight in expofing the weaknefles 
of their lovers, without confidering, 
that, at the fame time, they expofe 
their own. But when they arc 
charged with the impropriety, the 
ufual apology is, that " they know 
not the gentleman's r^^/fentiments.*' 
I think a man cannot long feign a 
p affion without being difcovercd : 
—a hypocrite is a difficult character 
to fuftain in every thing but reli- 
gion, as it is more eafy to affi^d fo- 
Icmnity thanpaffion. — ^Where affec- 
tion 
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tion is feigned, coquetry is allow*, 
able in thofe who hfive inclination 
and fpirits to fupport it ; but I 
fhould rather choofe to treat pre- 
tended love with filent contempt. 

You will perceive, my dear 
friend, that I regard lovers, as poor 
people do beggars : I give them 
good words, and tell them to go to 
thofe who are richer than myfelf. 
Indeed, there is fclf-intercft at the 
bottom of this charity. — I have a 
wonderful facility in aiTuming the 
fituations of others, and frequently 
recolledt the language of a certain 
lover,* who> with no fmall inge- 
nuity, 

f Sylvius to Fhoebci ia * As you like it.' 
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jHiity^ reminds his miftfefs,. that 
She 0iay, fotne time, waot the confi)- 
lation he folicits. 

If ever — as that ever may be near— 
You meet in fome frefli cheek the pow'r of fancy, 
' Then (hall you know the wounds invifi(>fe 
That lovers keen arrows makor 

Thefe poetical prediftians, yw 
Jbiow^ are not to be totally difrc^ 
garded* 

Vanity, you fee, has nothing t0 
do in my £yftem. I regard if as an 
exotic not vrcurth ciiMvatioav and 
ynbcn I percetvt i; budding, I Uf 
to pluck it sp by the roots,, bat 
itt texture is fuch, that it generally 

bceaks 
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breaks ih the ground. Sometinies 
it feems to have loft all power of 
vegetation; at others, itfhootsup 
again in an hour. Sometimes it 
will bud when I am reading Eng« 
lifh J but the very fight of a Greek 
alphabet flops it in an inftant. 

If there were a poflibility of de- 
ducing a right to be rain, I fkould 
claim mine from having it in my 
power to call Carolina and Therefa 
my friends, and Albert, by a dearer 
name; for the afied:ion of my 
female friends, as well as that, of 
Albert is founded, I truft, on the 
baJ&s of thofe qualities of the mlnd^ 
Timhout whkh friend&ip and lov^ 

have 
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have no claim to that permanency 
by which they are ripened to pcr- 
feftion. — That our friendfhip, my 
dear Carolina, may remain dura- 
ble and happy, is never omitted in 
the beft wiflies of Charlotte. 



LETTER XXXV. 

A LAS, my Carolina !— I flat- 
•^ ^ ter myfelf with hopes that 
are vain. The paffion of Werter, I 
fear, knows no bounds. Laft night 
whilft I was playing a pathetic air 
on my harpfichord, Albert was 
reading, and Werter leaned on the 

back 
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back of my chair, and turned over 
the leaves of the mufic as I played y 
at laft I perceived his hand tremble, 
»and in turning over the laft page, 
his tears dropped on my arm.. I was 
alarmed, and inftantly ftruck into 
a lively air, cot^fpiritOy but con- 
fufedly, and, 'for a moment, in the 
wrong key. The fudden change, 
with the diffonance, interruptedAl- 
bert, who faid, ** Why, Charlottcf, 
fuch a change as that, is enough to 
(hakcWcrter's nerves to pieces ! " — • 
Wcrter wialked about the ro6ai ill • 
agitation ; I pkyed ftill loOd^r^ 
ind Albert rcfunwd his reading* 

Iwas 
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I was diftrefied. It is at thefc 
moments^ that I doubly regret the 
lofs of Thcrefa's company. I never 
more anxioufly wifhed for my far- 
ther to come in. Albert having 
finiihed the book he was readingi 
went up fiairs for the ne:|t volumeii 
•*- 1 expoftulated with Wercer** 
•* Forgive me, Charlotte/' he faid, 
" forgive my weaknefp-^yet why 
do I call it weaknefsf-^it is ihd 
cffeft of that attachment which"-* 
"Confider, Werter!*' Ifaid, «*c<MW 
fidcr I—and be clam.*'-^Albcrt en* 
tered the room, and I left off play^* 
ing« I perceived it was with dif« 
ficulty that Werter could compofe 

hi$ 
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his fpirits. Fortunately my father 
came in, and my alarms were dif- 
fipatsed in general converfation.- 

The difquietude thefe fcenes give 
me, is inconceivable } and I look 
forward with terror to fucceeding 
days.— Say, my Carolina, what 
can I do ?— Albert is impatient— 
my father folieitous— O, my dear 
friend ! — whea will my heart find 
peace again ?--when Ihall it be un- 
difturbed by any emotion^ but that 
of happincfe ?— 



LET- 



■ ■ • • * 
LETTER XXXVI. 

T^HAT our happinefs or mifcry 
-■" fhould fo frequently depend 
on others, is the moft unanfwtr- 
able proof that fociety is the pro- 
per fphere of human aftion ; and 
that he was well acquainted with 
human nature, who faid, " None 
of us liveth to himfelf." — To phi- 
lofophize, you will fay, argues a 
mind at eafe: — and the mind of 
your Charlotte is at eafe — ^Werter 
is gone. 

It is fome days fince we faw him 
laft.* He met Albert and me at 

the 

• See Wcrtcr, Letter x z x v 1 1« 
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the end of the terrace in theeven^ 
ing: we fat down; but "Wcrter 
walked backwards and forwardB 
with emotion. I faw his agitation, 
and attributed it to a painful recol- 
ledlion of paft events. My min^^ 
from the fame principle, was filled 
with the image of my dear mother < 
I fpoke of her virtues— foorceof ten- 
der, of inexhauftible contemplil- 
tion ! — I recalled to my memory 
thofe happy evenings when — fit^- 
ting round our winter fire, — Albert 
has often thrown afide his books, 
and received more wifdom from her 
converfation than they could teacK. 
— ^Happy ! happy evenings !" — I 
VOL, II. D faid 
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faid, " You, Albert, as one of Jbcf 
f biWren, received her dying beocr 
4iftion: fhe bkffed us— with her 
Uft breath."— Albert embraced njf 
ifendcrly :— " She did, Chark5tie.V 
)^faid^ ^Vfhedid, mdyffcjballbt 
happy," — Werter (bed tears j i 
knew not then that they wtt^l^^ 
tears of reparation as well as of fym* 
pathy. 

A day or two afterwards, wc re- 
ceived a letter from him, by which 
<Q^e learn, that he is employed ia 
fome truil under the MiniHer. AU 
:* ben is fearful that the fpirit and ec- 
centricity of Werter will militate 
T lagainft his court intereft. I hopc^ 

how-^ 
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however^ that bufinefs^ 4iffipati<m» 
and other objeds, will reducie;' the 
ftrcngth of hb partiality fbr me^ ia*- 
to that fpecies of friendihip which 
may contribute to our happinefs.^^ 
Once more, my dear Carolina, the 
;ofyourChariotte» enjoyido*- 
peace.-^^dieu I 




LETTER XX3CVIL , 

'TpHE indifpofitionof yourwor- 
-*• thy aunt, is a circumftancc 
that grievesf me, not only in itfelf, 
but as it deprives me of your pro- 
mifed vilit. As you do not come. 
Da we 



I 



[ 3« ] 
we (hall not go to the ball : for — 
O Carolina ! how (hall I mention 
it? — preparations are making — 
and theday approaches-r-/i&i7/ d ay ■ 
O my fwcet friend !— may happy 
years fucceed it ! — : . 

And will you not come, a|d|^ 
ypur friend, your CharlotflKl 
cannot write— Albert is gone for 
Therefa — My heart flutters, my 
hand trembles — ^Adieul-rPray. hea- 
ven for white hours ! 



I 



LET- 
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LETTER XXXVin. 

nr^HE ceremony is pcrforipc$ 

•*• which binds me for cVet id 

Albert. All my friends were pre- 

*xcept my dear Carolink and 
'. It was my father's plea^ 
fure, that our nuptials ihould be 
public. — And now, nfiy dear girl, 
the fate of Charlotte^ — the impor- 
tant a6t,-^the irrevocable wpfd— 
is ratified ! Have compaflion on 
poor Adolphus Ferdinand, and ac- 
company your Charlotte on her ,' 
new journey .-^Again adieu ! .:^. 

LET 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

TTOW htfppily do you UtAtd 
*^ fincerity and ekg«nce^-#« 
Tour laft letter charms me, and I 
fruft in Providence fyr the (^JM^ 
pletion of your predi^ioas.^*^! 
read a part of it to Albert—" Ttil 
her," hefaid, " that I love her, for 
loving you ^ and that I will dp all 
m my power to eftablifh her pro^ 
phetic chara&er, fo long at (he 
prophefies felicity to Charlotte/-— 
And fo he will; £»r my deareft 
Albert is not the flavp of paffioii« 
I have witneflfed fever^l inftances of 

hii 
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hrs fteadinefs in friendfhip; and 
what is love but the moft zealous 
fncndlhip ? 

The evening before the ceremony 
took place, Albert, with great 
good humour, obfervcdi that it 
foiqetimes happened, women had 
favours to requeft, or rather, faid 
he, orders to give to their intended 
hufbands, which, being neglefted 
a certain time, were not always 
complied with. "Now," added 
Albert, " I know that my dear 
Charlotte will never afk of Albert 
in vain, bccaufe Ihe will never make 
an improper requeft; but as the 
hft compliment I can pay her as a 
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bachelor, I beg of you, Charlotte, 
to make fome demand, in comply- 
ing with which, I may conclude the 
fervices of a lover before mar- 
riage.*' 

I was happy in this opportunity 
of mentioning a circumftance, that 
I had often wifhed, but did not 
know how to introduce. — "Yes,- 
Albert," I faid, " I will aflc a fa- 
vour of you, a ferious favour."r— 
*^ What, Charlotte?" — he faid, 
with impatience, for he faw I was 
agitated— " what does my dear 
Charlotte afk ? "— " O Albert !" I 
faid, ^^ in our happinefs let us not 
forget the miferies of others :— you • 

know 
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know not Albert— neither docs my 
father know— that I am the only 
guardian — except heaven — the fole 
guardian of poor Henry — unfor- 
tunate and innocent'* — "Had it 
been a ftranger, nay, and unworthy 
too," faid Albert, " I Ihould have 
confirmed thy bounty ; but for the 
poor young man, whofe fufitrings 
arife from a love for Charlotte, I 
will provide him amply •, and I am 
happy Charlotte," he added, " I 
am happy you have mentioned it." 
This, my dear Carolina, was my 
laft requeft. Albert has provided 
for Henry and his mother: they 
can never want the common com- 

forta 
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fores of life. You cannot conceive 
how this adion endeared Albert to 
me: it gave eafe to my nundj 
and added luflre to the torch of 
Hymen. 



LETTER XU^ 

ALWAYS happy to* meet the 
wifties of my dear friend^ 
the following are the lines written 
tome» by the unfortunate Henry, 
which difcovered his paflion to my 
father, and occafioned his difmif* 

(ion. 
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fion. You will recolledt, that they 
accompanied my tranllation of 
HaJfaHj which I would have alfo 
fenf, but think it too impcrfeft. 

Go, fimple verfcy with Charlotte't matcblefs fitain, 

— The humble daify "with the eglantine — 
Reveal what artlefi Henry ftrives to hide : 

Reveal the woe that drowns this heart of mine, 

« 

Tell her, 'tis not alone the favour'd ro(e 
That drinks the nedar of the morning dew^ 

The lowly field- flower finks with liquid pead« 
And in the bleffing finds affli6Uon too. 

Tell her, the lowlleft of the admiring throng 
Whofe verfe her flattering kindnefi taught to flow« 

By foituae banifh'd fronthe foothing fisuki 
In (ecret forrow mufes o'er his woe. 

So 
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So when the chorifiers of vocal woods 
Have fung their amorous fongs the live-long day, 

Sad Philomela to the night complains. 
And lonely warbles on the cheerleCi fpray. 

Sweet, forrow-breathing bird! O might my firain 
In aught but melancholy equal thine, 

Then fhould that pity which thy fong infpires, 
That pity then ihould footh this breafi of mine. 

But me no mufes taught with fkilful ftrains 
To mock the harmony of heavenly fpheres ; 

The mufe of melancholy blots my verfe. 
And brings no other aid than Oghs and tears. 

On earth no garland grows for this fad brow ; — 
Forme, alas 1 the fates unkindly wove 

The fable cyprefs of confuming grief 
With thy fweet rofebuds, hope-deluding love t 

A he«vesi| 
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A heaven, O Charlotte ! is thy matchlefs form. 
Where dwell thofe powers that are more divine: 

There the illumin'd fiar of fcience glows ; — 
The graces in a confiellatioh ihine | 

I hear harmonious founds — 'tis Charlotte's voice !— 
I hear her ftrike the forrow^foothing lyre j 

Ahl how perfuafive is that melting air. 
That makes my bofom thrill with new defire I 

But, O prefumptuous youth ! forbear to tell 

With what emotions thy fond bread may glow : -* 
Hide thee, vain youth, in fome fequefter'd fhade, 
. Where Walheim*s waving willows weep thy woel 

You may difcoyer, in this hafty 
compofition, the .feeds of genius, 
.which time and cultivation might 
have ripened tp nptaturity.—Aban- 
X doned 
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doncd by reafon, the mufes have 
notforfaken Henry 5 he fometimcs 
writes far a few minutes, verfbi 
that refen9bk the united naelody of 
birds : a kind of mulic without 
harmony* 



LETTER XU. 

VTOUR obfervatiotis on the ib* 
fence of Werter, are very 
juft ; and it has been well remark- 
ed, that abfence does not always 
eradicate paiflion. I remember on* 
of the Englifh poets obferre*, ab- 
fence afts on the miad of a lorer, 

u 
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as a tempeftuous wind does on 
flames of fire, which, if weak, are 
quickly extinguiihed a but when 
extended, burn with double fury.-— 
It is vipon this principle, I fup^ 
pofe, that the heroines of ancient 
romance doomed their knights to 
certain jperiods of abfence : fo that 
every thing we read in thofc curi- 
ous productions, are not entirely 
deftitiate of nature. 

I have juft received a ktter from 
Werter,* which affords n>e fome 
hope of his forming an attachment 
with a Mifs B, of whom he fpeakii 
in high terms, and as one whole 

ideaa 

• S4« Werter, Letter xfcxi* 
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ideas correfpond with his .own. His 
letter, however, is in the fame ftrain 
of enthufiafm as ufual, and he rer 
grets his abfcnce from Walhcim. I 
wifh the charms of Mifs B. may 
reconcile him to his fituation. 

We have— or, more properly, 
Therefa has had, a vifitor from 
the town : Erneftus M* — ^He is a 
lover of Therefa's, but, unfortu- 
nately for him, he is a great beau ; 
a fpecies of animal, to which The- 
refa has an invincible antipathy. 
Certainly, a minute attention to ex- 
ternal ornament indicates interior 
imbecility. But allowance, 1 think, 
ought to be made for £f;uation and 

circum- 
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circumftftnces : a continud fdfi^ 
dence in a town, may demand that 
attention to drefs^ which, in the 
country, would be totally unne- 
celTary ; I mean in a certain dafs of 
people, whofe bufinefs it is to en- 
gage refpe&, and to conciliate 
efteem ; with a gentleman it can 
make no difference : he will always 
be well drefled; but when he makes 
even a fplendid appearance, it will 
be without a fingle article that goes 
towards conftituting a beau. 

A man of this ftamp is incapable 

of love ; and Erneftus M. knows 

fo little of it, that he cannot even 

aflume a piplon, which, we are 

▼OL. II. £ told. 
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t^d, ^* all can feign, but few c«in 
feeli" A total negleft of fclf^ 13 }& 
tDmmon cohfeqjuence of real. aSec^ 
tion for another ; but this kind of 
gentry no fooner. conceive a piff^ 
tbant^ as they term it-*-beaux al- 
ways (peak French, you know*^ 
than they endeavour to Iheysr it b/.f 
•particular attention to their own per* 
fons ( as if, like the fun^ they were 
determined to melt one by the glare 
of their apfvebrah^e. And this is the 
cafe with Erneftus- M. who came 
here fo outrageoufly^nteel^ that 
Therefa afiefted not to know him^ 
and his introduAory compliments, 
of courfe, being lofi^ I never faw 

any 



any body look fo fdolifh, and coold 
fcarcely refrain laughing. 

How odious is affeftation ! - To 
fee this man now, incapable of any 
one generous idea, deftitute of all 
thofe nice diftinftions, thatdeli* 
cacy of fentiment, apd elegance of 
accomplifhment, which are requi<- 
fite to excite even attention in fuch 
a mind as Therefa's : to fee fuch a 
man, tricked out in the tinfel frip- 
pery of a town beau, come on ^ 
ferious embaOy to Therefa W ! — 
affcfting to (hew his attachment by- 
ogling with eyes, in which no ex-r 
preflion is to be found, but th^ 
of felf-complacency j by fmile^ 
E 2 NwVikJx 
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which degenerate into a grinning-, 
cxpreffive of confummate felicity 
for the pofleffion of fome rare qua- 
lities, invifible to every one but 
himfelf ! — ^To fee all this, is enough 
to exhaufl: the patience of a ftoic : 
'' But to be the objeft of fuch ad- 
drefles," Thcrefa fays, " is furely 
a punifhment for fin, and a warn- 
ing fent from heaven, to guard one 
againft the horrible crimes of hy- 
pocrify and affeftation ! ** 

** And why," faid I, « of hypo- 
Crify ? — perhaps the man loves you, 
though he has a mighty filly way 
of fticwing it." — *4t is impofliblei'* 
replied Therefa, " he may, indeed, 

have 
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have fome real regard to what little 
fortune I poflfefs ; but if he is capa- 
ble of any friendly attachment, 
which, however, I do not allows 
it is already in the ppl&flion of 
another lady : a l^dy previoufly at- 
tached to a gentleman of a quite 
oppofite charader. His name is 
Antpnine j her's Adelaide. Ernef-r 
tus was introduced to Adelaide as 
the friend of her lover, and, like 
xh^ ferpent in Paradife, he dctcr^ 
mined on the fedudbion of Adelaide, 
and fo far fucceded, that Antonine 
prefently difcovered he had loil 
both his miftrefs and his friend. 
Nothing," added Thercfa, " could 

equal 
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tqml the mifery of Antonine, as 
you may readily conceive, when I 
tell yoii, that he rcfembled WeitW 
in almoftdvery thing, but^atulims; 
lb find himfelf, one day, tlic hapi 
pfeftt^f men^ and counting dhkmg 
yciafB of felicity to come— andf tlic 
he?^t, deftitute of all that^ in hhl 
cyeSj could give a charm to e». 
iftence ; to think that he t^o h«d 
been en objeft of envy, muft never 
again feel that peace, which is the 
balm of life*, that a perpettfal fcpa- 
ration mufl: take place, and the 
hands of Antoriine and Adelaide 
never be rgbiried j-^hat • every 
thmg was* iacrificed to the vamty 
- of 



of a wretch^ inc^pjibU. of ii»ttiitg« 
proper vjalue fin wb^t AwopiRf 
cileemcd bejroivi all ncb€9 ; fiMf tibd 
vanity of an amour with Adfl^4ft 
was alltho happinefft Ejcneftai i?p»M 
know : — the contemplation of t^ff 
pbjcdks, induced .Anwuinc O^ilip 
ioto.thii neigbbouthopd, widitj 
sefolution nevicf io:^f¥ifit; « pl^ 
which muft rcnaiftd.him ^aCjJM 
once Was bapp^i m4 r^d^^t^ts ^^ 
ibexpreffibk fti^qws» whitk^mind 
Wte bi» muft fufifer from divitied 
afiWfeiOfl.^ :.-:::.. i- ::;r:-;:^ 

: fVIndecd^;Thefbfa/':I^ii, Ml 

iay^ in this neighbourhood, let us 

cndea^ 
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Endeavour to adtninifter to his re- 
lief, by making him one of onr 
tnulical party, for, by your dc- 
fcription, his acquaintance is not 
altogether unworthy of culthra^ 
tion." — "I know him,*' replied 
Therefa, " and will introduce him, 
and you will then be able to judge 
whether I have done him juftice in a 
little poem I am writing, under 
the title of Antanine and Adelaide.** 
" But how is it, Therefa," I faid, 
^^ that you permit fo unworthy *'-^ 
She interrupted me : " Make your- 
ielf eafy, my dear Charlotte; I 
fancy the prefence of Erneftus will 

never 
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never again conuminatc Walheinv 
on niy account/' 

Such, my dear Carolina^ is the 
vifitant we have had, and^ I thank 
heaven, are never likely to have 
again !— Be grateful to Providence, 
Carolina, that Adolphus Ferdinand 
is not a beau I— Adieu^ 



LETTER XLH. » 

OO you compare Walheim toi 
*^ .the fe mountains,, in which 
Don Quixote met with Cardenio, 
Dorothea, and various other lovers 
•-^nd I muft confefs, th^t, what 

with 



[ 54 1 

with your Ferdinand— whom you 
have left out of your catalogue of 
Walheim fwains — Henry, Anto« 
nine, &c. we are as much haunted 
with romantic lovers, as aiy fpot 
on modern phms. I think it would 
Tiot only be charitable, but a kind 
of juftice in you, to come and 
claim your own (hare of the fpoil, 
or it may chance to go aftray, and 

be loft. . , 

You complain of me, and fay, 
4 am indofent, qr that I\iIiou]<I 
write more, frequently. But you 
know hoW' my attention it taken up 
with the children s ^^ I-^tn Unwil- 
ling to r6figB,*evefi to Thei^iti, -fttiy 

part 
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part of my charge— the facrcdchargc 
c( the beft of parents.— When I 
^nt their bread arid butter with my 
own hands, and fee them all frmR 
mg around me; when at nighfi 
they all kneel before me, and lifp 
^he prayers their dear mother taught 
€hciii, I think her bkffings defceft'd 
from heaven, and I feel my heart 
'glow with the melancholy rapture 
x)f a pilgrim fiirrounded by thepre^ 
cious relidt of a departed faint. 

As Albert prcdifted, fo it is: 
theftrmsandcSeretnohiesofa corurt 
ill agree with the*!iberd i:emper of 
Wertcr; and we -tfeify e3q5cd h5th 
at Wdhcihi. • Bcfides *c nittrral 
' ' contempt 
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contempt he cannot but entertain 
for fuch as he muft neceffarily have 
aflbciated with, and his averiion to 
alifeof diffipation, he is urged by 
the peculiarity of his tafte, to feck 
thofe (hades wherein he may indulge 
his meditative fancy, and contem* 
plate the beauties of the univerfe. 
Whether he has refigned or not, I 
cannot tell. I hope, however, to 
find, that Mifs B. has had fome in- 
fluence on his heart. — Be this as 
it may, fortunately for me, I have 
-Thcrefa, who wifhes to fee my dear 
Carolina as the friend of her Char- 
lotte, and to embrace her as one 
dcferving matty friends.— Adieu ! 

LET- 
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LETTER XLIII. 

• ... 

X T TERTER has not only re- 
^ ^ figned, but is now at 
Walheim, He paid us his firft vi- 
fit yefterday. " Once more," he 
faid, " I am come to enjoy a life 
of rationality. Like a knight-er- 
rant, I have been in queft of ad- 
ventures, and met with nothing 
worth combating \ and as to hap- 
pinefs, I can find it no where but at 
Walheim."— "What!" faid The- 
refa, " no windmills ?**—'* Yes/' 
replied Werter, " the windmills of 

prejudice. 
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prejudice, formality, and folly : I 
did indeed attack one or two ; but 
it was an infant contending witli 
Hercules," 

" There is no true felicity/' ad- 
ded he, " but in the country, 
when you are fo happy as to meet 
with friends who can enter into 
your fentiments, and have a relifli 
for intelleftual pleafures, without 
which there can be no real happi- 
nefs in exiftence. All the comforts 
of this world,*' he continued, " are 
comprized in a few things, elegant- 
ly defcribed by an Englilh poet,* 

who 

♦ Thomfon. 
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who fcems to me to have perfedlly 
comprehended the true nature of 
fecial pleafure. 

An elegant fufficiency, content, 
Retirement, tranquil quiet, friendlhip, books, 
^afe and alternate labour, ufeful life, 
Progwffive virtue ■■ 

." Moll of thcfe advantages," faid 
Thercfa, " may be found in towns.*' 
— •* Happy they !" replied Wer- 
ter, " who find them there, or any 
where ! — ^But the attention of people 
refiding in towns, is generally di- 
• reded to other objeds : the petty 
vanity of aping the manners of a 
court 5 thejperpetual contention for 

intere(]t\ 
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intcrcft; the buftle of trade; and 
the vulgar prejudice, that wealth 
can procure every thing, when, on 
the contrary, it generally extin- 
guifhes all defire of intelledtual at- 
tainment •, — all thefe,^* faid Wer- 
ter, " are caufes that, with many 
others, operate againft the cultiva- 
tion of thofe virtues and that dif-* 
pofition of mind, that form the fe- 
licity of which I am fpeaking, 
Befides,*' continued he, " thcfc 
things, . like baleful weeds, choak 
the tender plant of friendlhip : 
you rarely know it flourifli in 
towns, even amongft your own 
fex ; when I fee an inftance of 

tender 
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tender friendfhip fubfifling In a 
great town, I think it is like dif- 
covering a fweet violet in a forcft 
over-run with brambles and bruflir 
wood. And without friendfliip,*' 
he added, " though fo few in the 
^orld know more of it than the 
name, I do not allow a pofTibility 
of happinefs: 

Is aught fo fair» > 

In all the d«wy landfcape of the fpring. 
In the bright eye of Hefpcr or the mom, 
In nature's faireft forms, is aught fo fiir ' * 
At virtuous friendihip ? . - . , 

** But what is peculiarly grateful 

to me," faid Werter, " is the oji- 

portunity the country affords of 

VOL. II. F per- 
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pcrpetuallycohtemplatiflgtiie beftu<^ 
lies of tiatupe. There ^"re few of 
the porftrits of in tbi^n life tim, dd 
hot tontraft the mind ; Md ftbi' 
thing mtjte fo, thto die fegular khj^ 
tine of that filly ^iflipMMiH ^ 
t^hic^ amtifemeM: is 4iMigh€| iHit 
hl^vef found. I pitf tlMft«gF«Nif 
liberality of fentime«^ **rtA aivt 
confined to fuch jniferable drud- 
gery. Tht *fedings I fwoft 'dMnghc 
in,^' added he^ ** are thdc I expe- 
rience when, in a fisie oiacAiiig, I 
•afcend a mountain that commands 
an extenfive profpeft of woods and 
waters — I look around me^ and my 
heart glows with univerfal benevo- 
lence. 
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Jefice. My m wj ^xpfuwl^ w4?|i iifi 
prpfpcfl: |befor/e jbic^ and J forget. »}1 
the petty diftindtions of j^fiontaj^ff, 
by cwtep^lWiipg jthe wfep|e globe 
as one fpojt*-w ^ Jktle {Hirjdife, di^ 
verfifi^ with innum^fble beai^ti- 
fill ohjpGUy wMcft receive addit^oor 
^ {pltBdmF Mii cheerfiil^fs from 
f he ray$ of 4 ri^^ilgpjjit A^A^^^t 
mhcn I ckfcend agj^^ f^iyl ^it^ 
nmoflg minkiod, itoy paradifii, 
mbidiitx tljie'eyeof phUofophy is 
at moft but a point, become ftiU 
iiiialkr, jand I fi«ud it oxdy ai: Wal- 
Jicim. You canaot blame me 
.t^en^" h^ ftidt ftniliflg^ ^* if, like 
^ 49ii^« froi» 1^9 wJ^, after in mn 

fcekin^ 
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/ieeking for repofe clfcwhcrc, I re- 
turn to the fpot where I know k 
may be found.*' 

My iFacher and Albert loon after 
came in, and received Werter with 
great friendfliip ; but I difcovered 
cmbarraflment in the countenance 
of Werter when, he compliment^ 
Albert on our union -, and felt it\f 
heart fink within me, when i faw 
him give a fignificaht glance at my 
ring, which, I believe, he had not 
noticed before. 

I have fince, been refleding on 
Werter's idea of fituation, as it re- 
fpefts happinefs ; and I cannot fay, 
that I think external objects can 

have 
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have fo much influence as he af* 
cribes to them. Felicity muft ori- 
ginate, and have its relidence in 
the mind,* and is to be acquired 
only by the cultivation of thofe 
virtues which, being intelledkual,. 
cannot be fo aflfcfted by external 
objeds, as to lofe their nature, or 
fail of producing their natural 
fruit, that peace and contentment, 
which the operation of external 
circumftances can neither give nor 

take away* 

Add 

* TheleadiBg idea of Charlotte's oUcrration it 
beautifully ezpreflcd by Goldfmith i 

VaiD) very vain my weary fearch to find 
That bllfs which only centres in the mind. 

«. I . Travxllsr. 
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Add to this, thsft it is ci!rtai% 
happinc£i is pretty equally doAxu 
bated among mankind. Like the 
y^nrmth of die fun, we all ttufof it, 
but in different degrees, ^d foRie* 
times trith long rfrterrals cf dark-^ 
Mfs. At one time^ it ia cMtnodsd 
by the pafliiig eloudK of pwri^ 
dence ; at another by the n^fts tfi 
error, and the ftorms of psitdoat, 
•—That my deareft Carolina nuBy 
erer en}oy that ^^ funfhine of die 
breaft," without which the world 
is a gloomy wildernefs, will always 
be the fincere wifli of her aifQ* 
tionate Charlotte, 

- J.ET^ 
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ALAS, my Carolif>a ! Ik^nq 
changp in (h^ (ciDtimentis or 
condu^: of Werter. Nothing bw* 
the continue pr^fencc of ThereOi 
reftrainshirnfrom th« comn^iiTioa 
of a thoufand follidl ; aod fl»§ |# 
obliged to leave Walheim thU 
week;, having efftSts to recetvf 
from Spain, which dfirolvc to bar 
as the only remaining repitienMt 
live of her mother. 

Independent of tbit, our ttna^ 
p^ifirs not unpleaHuttly at Wai-^ 
h^im lodge. The children are 
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quite happy in the return of Wcr- 
ter, who has told them many new 
ilories, and has loaded them with 
new trinkets. 

Our converfations^ as ufual, 
turn chiefly on obje£bsoftafl:e,mu-* 
lie and literature ; and you would 
laugh to hear the ai^uments of 
Werter and Albert refpefting Ho* 
mer and OlTian : * for OfHan^ you 
mufl: know, has fupplanted Hoo^r 
in the good graces of Werter, which 
not a little expofes him to the ridi^ 
cule of Albert, who draws com* 
parifons between them highly de- 
grading to Oflian.~" Homer,** 

• Sec Wcrtcr, Letter lxi« 
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fays Albert, ** is the father of the 
two moft regular and finiflied 
poems in the world, in both of 
which you find all the requifites of 
the epic : fublime images, nervous 
and flowery diftion, a beginning, a 
middle, and an end. Tathefe,'' adds 
he, " you oppofe a coUedton of 
northern ballads, deftitute of every 
principle of an epic poem, except, 
here and there, a romantic ims^ 
which pleafes an imagination that; 
like yours, delights in eccentri- 
city/'~Wertcr, however, has a 
great deal to fay for his friend Of- 
fian. My father, attending partis 
«ularly to Albert, takes his fide of 

the 
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the quefkkxD, and tells WeoeTt 
that he feems u> ^ve cxchan^ 
«( a pocket companion < o£ gold 
foroMoS lead/'--** No^ Sir," ». 
plk^ Albert, '^ of load orc,i if you 
pleafe, fcdr it glitceFa lowc dum the 
gald^ which is no unc^ipmoathaig 
pvcn whh drofs/' • . 

' : For my party I amitMchploi^^d 
with many pailages in OfSaoii but 
ihe^ perpetual r^qrwrtw <^ the 
iiEimc imagesy aod a continual effoft 
lo cffedi the iublime, i<^ wa^'m 
ihe milady that I can never rtiid 
more than a few pages dt a time. 
Oifian xfefembles a tremendous 
jrg€k„ Ovwtib^Hg. with waving 
t:.i woods^ 



woods, where you may difcover 
foaming caiaraft», gloomy caserns, 
and difrnal precipices. Homer is 
like a fertile country, in wbicb yOQ 
may it oncd contemplate (he varie-» 
gated ioieauties of woods and water<* 
falls I torl'eRts that ruih with Hm 
petuofity from lofty mouitains^ 
and ftieaiUs that mur(nur through 
Ascadian vallies. like tke ftiuM 
df Achilles^ the poemi of : Ho** 
ner prefent tfae whole world M 
6m view. 



lf«Ti 
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LETTER XLV. 

• 

T RECEIVED both your kttcrs, 
^ my dear friend, and am gla4 to 
find you have had a healthful and 
agreeable journey. Indeed^ you 
have been, what would appear to 
me, along, longways buttoyoo, 
who are a traveller, I fuppofe the 
diftance was not extraprdinary* I 
hope you have fettled every thing 
to your aunt's fatisfadion ; and 
that your next journey will be to 
Walheim. 

Thercfa has been gone upwards 
pi a month ; ihe left us the day 

after 



I. 
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after I wrote my laft letter to you. 
She will pafs the Chriftmas holU 
days with us, when I hope our par- 
ty will receive the addition of my 
dear Carolina's company. I am fo 
accuftomed to have a companion^ 
that thefe winter evenings are fome- 
times dreary ; the children go eirly 
to bed, and Albert is a good d^l 
engaged. I hope, therefore, you 
will commence your holidays as 
foon as poiUble ; in truth, I want 
your affiftance, your advice — for, 
Werter — O Carolina! my heart 
feels heavy as I write the name. 

His afliduities are encreafed, and 
Albert daily finds him at Walheim 

lodge^ 
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lod^c^ but always biit Kim «df^ 
£»tqt, md h96 wrcr yet kitimMQ^ 
an^^ dif|ip$WK>b^tioa of his yiiilji^ 

B^ I Ac;, flay 4€Mcft girU I iJEC 
dial: this ufifortu&at)e padlon i$ 
makift^ fM^ii prQgrd$ in due bo&«» 
of WcMer. So^neciwei, wteii Jki» 
fats fiknc by me, I iiko^fir cean 
biias 'Cyes, wshilft they ureic^rjocftly 
fixed oa jaiy ring, at which iie ga« 
ws tfH thecolourforfakes hischeek^ 
mkI a deq)iigh gives lim relief I 
fHD obUge4 <o have inftaot iKMfife 
to my harpfichord, aod to plaf 
feme airs, >by irhich ^e is ptncku* 
lady afiefted. FoiniluiUfiGly tfiis 
ci^odicot jMM^ fisik lof iiie ikfirrd 

cffcftj 



t 7S ] 
fSkSt^ and I caRAOt help coov^ 
pariflg myfelf to Duvid ^bodung 
the -paffioii ^ SauL So true is it^* 
that there is divmty 4n mufic, and 
fodi is iJie magic powrer of baiv 
tnony 1— When I repvoi^ few weak* 
nefs, <te anfwera me wifih fi^^ 
bat afltireS-me, lie will -eiwieatow 
to Tcprefs every ^dKftg tluit -may 
diftufb 0or{>e«oe. 

iTOiniBdhimofMi&fi. *^1 kive 
h€»-^ «iy dear ChaiioMc»" lie %ii^ 
'^4>eoaufe:{h^iias m. liberal nuiid« 
^id because ihe nfenaUes yqu*^ 
So Liold yon an my defitetvntnd 
^hovi^ k'cariies tbe^appexsaApcof 
a ^romplimrai;, 78t> dulieve met. 

my 
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my heart didates. Mifs B. was 
CO me, as a pidturc of Charlotte^ 
endued with the power of fpccch.*'— 
" Mifs B." I faid, " is but little 
obliged to you." — *' Indeed, Char- 
lotte," he replied, " I told her the 
fame thing ; and fo highly does 
ihe think of you, that (he is proud 
of being thought like fo amiable 
an original."-^" 'Tis wclV'! faid, 
*' (he is not likely to fee me, or 
your judgment, Wertcr, would 
fufier very confiderably in her opi« 
nion. Your partiality," I added, 
*' gives grace even to foibles, and 
thus, beholding with difordered 
optics, you mifreprefcnt " — He 

would 
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would not allow the inference ^^ and 
I have the mortification to find 
Mifs B. on whom I placed fo many 
hopes, regarded but as a reprefen* 
tativeof myfelf. — Thus, from every 
concurrent circumflance, I hav:o 
reafon to fear, that Wcrter will 
not fpeedily regain that tranquil- 
lity, which forms the peculiar blifs 
of thofe who do not permit paiTion 
to ufurp the authority of reafon. 

Advife me, my dear Carolina, 
what to do. His continuing to vifit 
here, will, I fcar^ but increafe the 
paffion that ought to be fubduedi 

I thank you again and again f^r 
your elegant prefent of EngUfli 
. yOL. II. G books. 
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books. I have read a volume of 
the- **^ Rambler/' and obferve^ that, 
Ukethc ^^ Night Thoughts, *? every 
line contains a fentence, and tv^ry 
ibntence hot only finds its way to 
the heart) but ought to be regi-* 
(tiered there. — Adieu I 



LETTER XLVL 

.'^TO, my dear Carolina : mufic 
^^ ^ may {both, hut cannot fub- 
4ue the paflions ;— it is, indeed, a 
medicine of the mind, and perhaps 
the mod efficacious : — but though 
it may adminifter temporary relief, 

it 
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itfeldom reo^ves the difealib^ Y€$| 
I believe^ every fjrlUblc I h^ye <nw 
read of its power. And it givei aoe 
great pleafure tOr fiod it mentioiic^ 
as a ^' fov^reigp remedy '* in difoafe^ 
more immediately aflSefting the 
mind) by th<e author of the two 
medical volumes whi^h formed a 
part of your acceptable andobl^r 
ing £o^i(b prefent,. and which I 
had before readf in i^Qerman trann 
CLatioQ^^ This elegant writer has; 
obfqrvedy that *^ the^ falutaty power 
of muficy and its manner of ope- 

rating 

* < NMical Obfcnrattenfr on DiieaTes peculiar to Wo^ 
XfttUt* by Dr. Jphn Le^ke, of Cnv«a-Street i tran- 
iUted into the Germani Sec, 
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i-ating on the body and mind, de- 
ipend as much upon rational and 
demonftrative principles, as that of 
any medicine in the " Materia Me- 
dica," — And I have reafon to fob- 
fcribe to the opinion. — " Cicero," 
he remarks, ''aflerts its amazing 
power, and Plato fuppofes that the 
cfFeft of harmony on the mind, is 
equal to that of air on the body. Its 
divine influence,'* he continues, "is 
exemplified by David, in the cure 
of Saul ; and the Eaftern monarch, 
who had conquered the world, was 
himfelf fubdued by the feraphic 
Arains of Timotheus's harp. It 
mitigates bodily pain, fufpends 

the 
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the malignant force of madnefs and 
difpair, and lulls the foul into 
tranquillity and peace. Let us," 
he proceeds, " appeal to the refined 
feelings of thofe moft fofceptible of 
the divine power of harmony, to 
prove its fovereign influence over . 
the mind : viz. that it is the true 
oblivious antidote 5 — the Nepen^ 
the of the gods, to heal the wound- 
ed fpirit, to exalt the mind above 
low-thoughted care, and lap it in 
Elyfium." 

I am highly delighted with thefe 
obfervations, becaufc they accord 
with nature, and are founded on 
iuft principles, — How exquifite 

would 
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Would it be^ were all the fciences, 
without the incumbrance of hypo* 
thetical fyftem or profeffional jar* 
gon, thus pleafingly illustrated ! . 
Then, indeed, even we, my dear 
Carolina, might be tempted to 
exclaim, ' ^ 

How channing is divine philoic^li3ri 
Not harih and crabbed as dull fools fuppofe. 
Bat mufical as is Apollo's lute^ 
' And a perpetual feafi of neQar'd fweeti-^% 

But you afcribe too much power 
even to the divinity of mufic, when 
you imagine its airs might allay 
the paffion of Werter, as the wand 
of a magician is fuppofed to quell 

Etenut 

• Milton, 
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a.tertipeft. That it fotaetimfcs " liills 
the foul into tranquillity ind 
peace/' I happily experience : btst 
love is a paffioarrnlas ! ihy deal 
. friend) am I .not adding fuel to tbe 
fiadiev by adiiiinift^ririg the Uquid 
ndt«s bf hirmohy ?— :Arid fuch too 
as Wcrtcr has feleded !— Since my 
acquaintance with hini, my m^ 
fical tafte Has und'erjgone Confidera? 
hie tbange. Thofe conipofition^ 
whofc chifef merit confifls in di£- 
ficulty of execution^ and Y«!hick I 
took a pride in perfbritiin^^ are 
totally rejcfted for the fimplfc fkMiris 
bf ancletit melody^ which toiieh 
the car With e:i^<itiffitc fvrettptff^ 

and 
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and find accefs to the inmoft re- 
cedes of the heart; and indeed, 
what is that mufic or poetry good 
for, which produces no effeft on 
the mind?— There is very little 
modern mufic that Werter will fit 
to hear : he fays, it is like Gothic 
architecture, whofe parts, inftead 
of captivating, ferve to puzzle and 
confound ; whilft the harmonious 
ftrains of antiquity, like the Gre- 
cian temples, charm us by an uni- 
on of grandeur and fimplicity* 

Indeed, fimplicity ought to be 
the leading principle, not only in 
all the arts, but in life itfelf ; and 
happy they, who, in their moral 

conduft. 



t 85 3 

conduft, follow fimplicity : for 
*' all her ways, arc ways of plea- 
fantnefs, and all her paths are 
peace ! *' 



LETTER XLVII. 

A DIEU ! a long adieu to the 
**• ^ white hours of domeftic 
peace ! — O, my Carolina ! I ftand 
on a fearful precipice, and find no 
friendly hand to fnatch me from 
the difmal profpedb !— Condemn 
me not, my deareft girl, — condemn 
not your Charlotte— Ihe is innocent, 
and unhappy. 
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I fee, and pity the fuflferings of 
Werter :— though pity be allied to 
love, yet, friendfhip fure may pity ; 
— I pity him, Carolina, and my 
heart finks when I fee him, Mife- 
rable and dejefted, he ftrives in 
vain) to hide a paflion which con« 
fumes him. — His countenance is 
pale ) his fpiriti funk, aiid he no 
longer joins fociety with cheerful*- 
nefd. Even in thefe cold bights, 
the modn only witnefs to his woc^ 
he wandel-s o'er the hills of Walr- 
heim, dnd fighs to tht blaft that 
whiftles through the leaflefs trees. 
r^^Indeed^ indeed^ Caroliiia^ I can* 
not but pity him,— His time, his 

youth. 
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youth, is wafted in a vain purfuic % 
his fpirits deftroyed J his life, pen* 
haps-O, my Caroling ! am I the 
caufe of all this mifery ?— and can 
I be happy ? 

I do not remonftrate in vain. 
Alarmed, left Albert fhould notice 
the fooliih extravagancies he daily 
commits, and attribute them to the 
real caufe, I reproved Werter for 
his excefles, and pointed out to him 
the fatal confequences of a condud 
fo incompatible with my peace* 
As if paffion were to be eradicated 
by impairing reafon^ he drank wine 
to exccfsy and endeavoured micek 

confo* 
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confolation in forgetfulnefs.* To 
fee him thus enervate his intellec- 
tual faculties, and injure his health, 
gave me pain, and I diffuaded him 
from it •, for though wine may 
drown the finer feelings, it will not 
extinguiih paffion. 

" O Charlotte," he faid, " let 
me indulge myfelf in forgetting 
every thing : even in forgetting 
you, beft and dearcft of women ! 
—let me forget all your charms, and 
all your goodnefs ; for every tender 
recolleftion"— "Do not," I faid, 
** do not purfue this courfe ; — 
Think of Charlotte ! "—For, if I 

can 

♦ Sec Wcrter, Letter txvii. 
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can by any means turn his paflion 
to his own advantage, am I not 
right to do it ?— But to find, that I 
have this influence makes me un- 
happy. 

My dear Carolina !-^friend of 
my heart ! — thou, who in knowing, 
fharcft all my fufFerings, with Char- 
lotte bend the knee to Providence, 
for the reftoration of fweet tran- 
quillity !— I afk not happinefs— r 
Illumine once more, O heaven !. 
with the cheering rays of thy peace, 
the forrowful bofom of Char- 
lotte! 

LET. 
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LETTER XLVIIL 

f T wiH not be, my Carolina ) I 
^ alk too great a bounty at the 
kand oi heaven : every thiag con<* 
CUPS to make ipe wretched :-^ 
Alas { there 13 no peace for Chat^ 
letter 

Werter has feen him, Carolina t 
he has ften Hewy I— " Wfere I lil^ 
Mm,'' he iliid, <' I fhould be hap- 
py; lie knows not his wi«t<:hed- 
nefs f — in his bofbm there is 
room for hope : he climbs the wild 
rock to gather flowers in winter; 
but I have no objeft j I wander '* — 

«c Why 
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«♦ Why, Werter," I faid, " why 
will you feek every opportunity to 
aggravate diftrefs?"— He interrup- 
ted mc I '' There is but one way," 
^^ to be like him-#^here is but on« 
way for Werter to be as hap* 
py aa Hcnry.*^-^*^ What do yoii 
mran, Werter f '^ I iaid^ ^nd- held 
him my trembling hand-^" Alfis V^ 
he replied ^r that the poffellidii of 
thi^^boafted reafoa fiiouk) b^ giveil 
us QEty' ta diftmguifh, and €o adore 
the exceUen^ies we c^mnot obtain t*^ 
— ^* Indeed, Werter,"^ I feid, ♦* you 
aFO not well; repofe yourfelf:"— 
and I flew to my harpiichord. 1 
^ould hardly play i but, that he 

might 
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anight >not imagine I regarded anjr 
^^ing he had faid, I attempted to 
,fing one of his favourite airs. He 
,fat» and looked at me, as I ht^e 
ifeen Henry look ; — and when I had 
ifiniihed the air, he faid, *' Char- 
lotte is kind: (he comes like a mi- 
ioiilering angd of light, and with 
feraphic ftrains, leads my mind 
from woe : thanks, my deareft 
Charlotte, — I breathe again !" — 

Fortunately the children came i& 
, from walkings and by their inno* 
cent prattle, diverted his attention. 
'The whole cry was for a ftory: 
.** T«ll lis the ftory of the prince 
that was fcrvjed by dwarfs," faid Jo*. 

fephinai. 
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fcphina.-*-** No, no/* — exctaitlM 
Maria, who can hardly fpeiik jpteill 
yet, " Tell us the ftory of the fiixlt 
boy and the giant/' The litde bof 
and the giant carried the da^ zad 
Werter told it with fo much-ftlcm 
liity, that though they had hMtid it 
twenty times before^ theft tweM 
iM^nderfullyfilent^ Marik fat'ioi 
his knee^ an(t all the^ reftt>ftb0d 
round him^ with thcireyes fisK&ioi 
him, delighted to: hear hmtibk 
little boy got into the giant's caftki 
ftnd todc away alt his fine things ; 
^ which he could never have 
done," faid Werter, '* if he had 
tiot been a very goo4 boyj^Vfoft 
you IK H to 
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%<b jfcwSag ..tai«9:^j<lHH}t f^im^ 
Mod liliiBUii^ fiif»bs tioi -wiU. ^Mt 
imaiMtr'firutt: oorfbHtgti : 

ior9ntftflr)^8it)s;ft>riiid, JibA^H^iutti 

ikexaufe of Hejap^)} wc0tch^ Ikfiua^ 
iuonJi£aredthe«»flnwn||i)ear4^liK|| 
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impoffibie, my icf^r Qsi^^^.xp 
defcribe tlic pejrt^urb^ipn^ I .ezpf^ 
■rienccd dewing <his iwcfv^l. J 
(coofidered ^^ jupprdjlo^ es/jer^ 
Wpr4 woni^ n)^ <)fl ^ ijaUiji ^ 
Werter, ;!ilrc*df ^ii^t^4 wHh^ 

went loXQ my chzp^lfsr^ ^49^1 j^ 
flefting on iny iituation, I could 
not refrain tears, and, on my knees, 
to afk ofpjpyid^^ntcthe hlfiStngof 
his protection, and to Ihqwer on 
pw ^i^Ekf4yj^iifL<ifi)[kC rcviyjng 
ijtewa pf Jiejwvijly itr»pqirillitjr«^ 
Ap4 furcly heaven ^J*wd(iny pri^- 
.^s, for- wh«fi I ^tctwocd^ W«r«r 
ie^med cQjnuijj^ja^;; |)uf; on kayii;i|g; 
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OS) gave me a look that afieAed 
ihc, as if I were confcious of hav- 
ing committed fome crime. — ^Thus 
it is, my Carolina, that my feel- 
ings are, as it were, played upon, 
'and every note, alas, ftrikes for- 
row to my heart* — ^Adieu, my dear* 
'4ft friend, once more, adieu! - ' 



LETTER XLIX. ; 

np O O well I know the- heart 
'"*• of Wertcr, my dear Garo^ 
Una, too well, alas, I. know his 
heart, to follow your friendly coui^ 
1feI.-^My mind mifgives me, when 

I think 
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I think of telling hin), not to wafte 
his time at Walheim lodge. — ^Tl^c 
cxcefs of his pailion, Carolina— li 
Ihudder but to think of it !— 

I have reafon, Carolina, to ini^-, 
gine fearful things.— And though: 
I am deprcffed and fpiritlefs,— ^fo 
far, alas, from following your 
counfcl, — I receive him -with borV 
rowed fmiles — yes, your once livt--- 
ly Charlotte is a ftranger to the. 
fwcet emotions of heart-felt cheer* 
fuJnefs— and treat him * with mild 
complacency.* This tonduft might 
appear blameable in the eyes of a 

ftrangcf^. 

. ♦ Sec Weitery Letter lxix. 
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IMe ftf Carolina ktidWi my hriaitr 
We moft A»1t bur anions, f6astM6 
1^ Ae¥ef dcvimffotti the line 6f 
reditude^' to thd exigencies of 
ttM«.-^0 heavto ! th^t evef Char- 
lott!6^H»iy heart, be fifll f 
' Tlie (tory of Hentry has made a 
deep impreflion on the mind of 
Wefter. - " Nothing;^ he faid, 
yefterday, "nothing but his happy 
ttanfition"— ^i«;5>y he called it!-- 
*^ could have made extftence fufier- 
abJe: yet I endure''^-** Wefter^" 
I feid, " you feek diftrefs, and in- 
dul^ yourfelf iii iitiaginary woes." 
— •• Imaginary ! Charlotte ?'*— and, 
lifting up his eyes, He a3dcd— " O 

God I 
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God r theu h^ jwiied- Hittrfw 
thou haft tiikeii hii^ iimi hfntfiilf 
—but Werter"— " Fdrtkw W<m 
ttr," I faki, ** fbrbWP this .wJId ^»- 
f ravagance t I Anrfl ttat IkW yo« i 
re is cruel to rehlhind Me e^ Htwji'i 
fttfferings"— « C«» Wertefr fhirt,* 
be i»kf, ** b^ ^rud t« CtMrlfoete.} 
he whofe life fc no* wertft-i 
thought, Wha* — •* Pa*dotf iMfl^ 
Wertcr," I fohf, « a life like f6a*!f, 
which iflight b^ rendeYed rf* ofS* 
merit to fociety "^" AhsV he m 
plied, " the ditftcnce otf any Rui«4A 
^ftotttrC h of fitde rtdnWrtt : is 
^very.tree adds to the fltajde o^f'-tfie 
fofeft, to- oiie Bc9ng ddd* to -thfe 

number 
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Aumbelr of fociety v but he falls 
like a plant in an unknown valley^ 
unnoticed, and quickly forgotten.'! 
— ** Nay, Wcrtcr," 1 faid, ** you 
do wrong to fociety : no man falls 
Unnotided, nor unregretted; we 
bedew with tears the pale corfe, 
and remember with tendernefs the 
virtues that gave lovelinefs to life. 
But if it were not fo, think," I 
added, ^* think, Wcrtcr, of the 
confequence of life in the eye of 
heaven — of him who r^ardeth 
even the fall of afparrow !• — Tak*. 
ing hold of my hand, and killing 
i^ he faid, *« It is in your power^ 
C|iafk)tte~if, indeed, all fociety 

were 
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were like yours — who would not 
wifh for life, when to live would 
be to enjoy happinefs ?"-^" Thefe 
compliments, Werter,'* I faid," 
*' are due elfewhere/'— ** Com- 
pliments !*' "^ he exclaimed, and 
began to walk haftily about the 
room. At that inftant Albert came 
in, and relieved me from a conver- 
fation that exceedingly oppreffed 
me. 

Always welcome, my dear Al- 
bert! — How thy fteady mildnefs, 
and the ferenity of thy reafon, charm 
away the perturbations of my mind, 
and r^itore half its infant peace to 

.■ mf 
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mf throbbing heart! *--*^fk€«fi 
ttiiffk like the fmilk^ bla&M 
of the bree2/ mor»i«g, ^ftttip strteix^ 
pe^^us nTgh>^. > 

' J^ not ceftfow me fw feje€kirTg 
f6<ir c:6<m*tl. 1 grve :th«^^ my 
d^areA girt, ^ thoufarid fhdO&nd 
thanrksr for thf good nrfflietf.^^^Is 
there no cdnr^bcottrfe ?-^To leiti- 
porize i» dattg^mte.— Whitft Wcr- 
tcr regards fociety with indiffe- 

i^ce 



^age is too poetical for epiftolary compofition. It 
Way, hdw^^r, '^It^ jTifticc, bC reifiwfcid, t&at iitf is 
A prevaUing fault anit)ng ^oung WriterSi to give into 
this kind df difition, efpccially thofe whofe rea^ng, 
IMi*. Charlotte*!, hu been chiefly confined to th# 
poets. 
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mt't, and is *^ it Wtit with hittt^ 
felf "-^-do y6a nW fee thefaul f^ik 
cte/i(!y of his? fctftimenrs ?^0 Ca^ 
rolirraf— I tremble ad 1 Wfite— ^ 
Adieu f 



HO W darrgerous ig that phHc)i 
fophy Which lends itsf aid t6 
melancholy, and dref&s creation Ifl 
the tobe^ of foffcjw f— whieh ex- 
tinguiflies the latiibcnt flame 6t 
cheerfulnefs, and finks in cloudt 
the glimmering ftar of reafon !~ 
This is that fatal phitofophy whichi 

inftead 
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inftead of reprelTing, gives internal 
fuccour to the paffions, and adds 
the influence of fentiixient to the 
cpiodons of defixe; and^— O my Ga^ 
rolina !— this is the philofophy of 
Werter ! 

To day ajgain — "I fee Charlotte," 
he faid, 1' I plainly fee what is the 
deftiny of man : — he muft fill up 
the meafure of his fuffcrings, an4 
drink the . bitter draught -, — none 
are excluded from this — the lot 
is univerfal i and had I not the 
mournful privilege to bathe, this 
band with tears " — I interrupted 
him : "Indeed, Werter," I f^id, 
^' Providence is kind to all 5— what 

* though 
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*th6ugh fadnefs tarricth throdgh 
the night, joy cometh in the morn* 
ing 5* — but you, Wertcr, have no 
fight to utter the language of 
Complaint; you, whofe mind is 
enlarged, and who have faculties 
to enjoy every intelledlual bleffing. 
^Confider, Wcrter," I added, 
** confider the thoufahds that pine 
in want, that (icken with difeafe^ 
to whom the fun brings no com- 
fort, and the night no repofe— 
others, to whom the world is a 
dreary wildernefs through which, 
with forrowful hearts, they wander, 
and find not where to lay their 
head, till, deitituteand comfortlefs, 

with 
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with no pitying voice to footh tl^ir 
forrows, no kind hand tp relieve 
their wants, th^y Qok, with ■ eyc9 
:pplifted to the ruling powpr, and 
they expire, Wcrter^ without » 
murmur— -nay, they blcfs the bmd 
that ^ffli6ts-^aad ihall we, Wer- 
ter,"— «0 Charlotte!'* he faid, 
^* it is hard to know the human 
heart i they that thus wander in 
mifery, and embrace their woe, 
find fome fecret charm in ex* 
iftence» and claip the imaginary 
good till it deferts them/' — ** Ye$, 
Wcrter,'' I replied, "there is a 
fecret charoi that weds them %o 
their woe : the ftill ihiAU yoice 

that 
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t^t wliiipers comfort). «nd tells 
tb^cn that fdiqity is the atteiulMi: 
gf fubipij&an^ 4nd vain is thaf 
pj^lgfopby, Wcrter, which, by e^ 
pa^diag ;th€ piiad, u«cak©iv3 prin^ 
cipk/'^rr'* I tv>aft np? ,<j>f phil^fpr 

l««i ^cJoiitt ;iiat of it$ comfort ; 
m%mw^ ^ftly 4w€Ms thci;c-*".ti« 
i^^Jwrfe iiyQrWiafFQr^ W>,4iva:Cty 49 
^pi|-^'«^:;i biwlp 'W-'« Whcf,e,Wfir-» 
5(yr^^ L^^^, wh^re j» that fpifif 
^dBPBii.*^ ^d that low of p«ure 
fc^^i^h^cfe you 4f«vic^ ujiTpea^^ 
abk pteaiwrc^ J^^-i^hetcthe flipmily 

0^ exwMi^^ ^«d made wjuxt$x 

plcafing ? 



plcafing?— Indeed, Wertcr/' I 
added, fmiling, though my heart 
was fuU,^ *' Indeed) you muft be 
corrcded :-— is it not childifh^ for 
the want of fome particular objeft» 
to rejed all the bleflings that fur^ 
round us ?-^ we cannot enjoy per* 
jpctual funfliine/*— "Go on, deareft 
of women," hefaid, ^* goon : I can 
bear this from you, becaufe you, 
Charlotte, are that one objeft for 
which I have patience to lock 
on others— biit when I leave you^ 
iny dear Charlotte, then all my 
refolves vanifh— I fee your image— 
your voice continues to charm me— 
every thing affefts my heart, but 

thofe 



thofe precepts that would inftil fer- 
getfulnefs, and make me look dh 
Charlotte with indifference : I call* 
not,** he added, " Charlotte, I can- 
not forget, and whilft I remember, 
I muft be miferable.*' — " Come, 
Werter,*' I faid, and I gave him my 
hand, " I am fure your health is 
impaired, and you expofe yourfelf 
too much to the rigour of the wift- 
try elements : let your friendfhip* 
for us, induce you to be more 
careful of yourfelf." — ! 

Having faid this, I went to my 
harpiichord, and played fome lively 
airs.— How I learn to deceive my-; 

VOL. If. I fclff 
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fij^f !— whilft my ftng^rrs ftfikc t;he, 
notes of joy^ my heart thro\f$ wiUiL 
lyoe.!— Alas, my Carolina I will ij^ 
nev^r again feel the viljrai^on ojf 
ijapture?! 



LETTER LI. 

T WASnot,ipifli^icp;j— Carpjin^ 
\ my mifery is co.ii^Rjpt;c 1—^. 
bert— how j(J\a]L I wjite, w^hiilftwqjy. 
eyes ftrcam with ^^Fh . ^?l4? Wi 
hand trembles t j\us ? — AH?jef t--^9t 
Carolina ! . what api I jbf cpn\?, tfeat 
Albert— my heart.bl^?(J?^— I;can- 
not writ^rr-Gracipps Gp^ ! : am, I 
doomed only tp create forrpw ?-. 

LET- 






:rj3 



Hfi ti-eate^hirii cotdiy, yet i^^^^ 
find!; hirti' Kere!— f es; my 
deai-eff friend,! am guiltlefs—ATas^ 
that my hoiii's'wbre tlie colour di^ 
riiy thoughts'!— I am guiltlefs, Ca-' 
rblina^ — but' Albfeit's peace is 
irfbUiided!— O'nbl— 'tis'a'fatai dei" 
lufi6n':-^if Charlotte were inno- 
cent, could Albert be uh*fiappy*? 
-^iW'y thb'ughts !—licaven'bhry reads 
iriy thbu^hVsl-Keavfcn only 'fees my 
hcift«— Albert marks *niy woe— Kc 
fees -diirihefs lA'mj'tY^k^h^ "hi^^ 
the ^figh I vainly endeavour to fup- 
I 2 prefs 
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prefs ^he hears, and thinks it is a 

figh to Werter : for — ^bleffed with 
her Albert — Ihould grief find (hel- 
tcr in the heart of Charlotte ? 

No, my Carolina, he will not— • 
furely Albert cannot doubt the 
fidelity of his Charlotte, — He knows 
her heart — he knows its tendernefs.. 
—Its tendernefs, Albert ! never Ihall 
become a weaknefs : — " Affliftion 
may fubdue the cheek, but not 
take in the mind." — O God ! who 
knoweft my heart, ftrengthcn and 
fupport it, that, — in fuffering un-.. 
der thy will — the voice of mur- 
n^uring may never pafs my lips ! 

Wester 
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Werter fees Albert look on mc 
with the eye of referve— it pierces 
him to the heart. He fees he is 
an unwelcome gueft at Walheim 
lodge — and yet he is daily here ! — 
Unhappy man ! why will he pur-* 
fue the vifionary (hade that leads 
to ruin ? 

On every fide diftreffcd !— The' 
children rejoicing at the approach-* 
ing fcftival, call to my remem- 
brance happy, happy hours that are 
paft ! Their little hearts exult, and 
they talk of nothing but Chriftmas 
and fweetmeats, and what plea- 
furcs are coming, when Caro- 
lina and Therefa will bring them 

toys 



toys from the toyn! — The dear 
infants caft their ijrondering eye^ 
on my ftarting tears-, their joy i^ 
fuddcnly fuppreffe4, l^ijicj ti^q^ 
harmlefs bofotn^ ^hro\)^itb a fen* 
fetign th?y never fc],t; before.—. 
AlaSj, niy Carolina! ii^hat has 
Charlotte done^ that heaven thi\; 
zfS^i&s her, and all ground her ?w^ 
If l^ have wandered into indifcretion 
•—andif indifcretion/^«j ip.puniihedp 
what muft Ifc the lot of guilt ! --- 
Ifather of mercies !— fliield me !. 

A^Terter has not been gpne long* 
Hp was here all the afternoon, and- 
was. going before ; but I would 
make Kina &9y till. Albert came, 

to 
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to fave me the confufion of faying 
he had been here in Albert's ab- 
fence'.— Ihrfeid bf fconVeffing- w^ 
hiti RMic iik& a hook; or amufcs 
hfefelf ^it'H tiie ehU'dren: IlHil 

I fed rid' ki'ndtt^i^- in Tils' ej6: I 
w/ttfh- iri ^dfn f6? thSlS ^ah*(^^stHat 
TpeA Hfi^ tiim m^dS&ti oi tlie 
fe6V;-aH(^iHM^6V miinitSj 
mittd ^th'-irt'urit^,-I rfetVife t^-iiid'Jigl 
myfelf in tears." 



LET- 
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LETTER LIII. 

XT THERE is the peace that 
^ ^ blefles the vacant mind ? 
-^Is it the lot of fenfibility to be 
wretched ? — Or am I not dead to 
fenfibility?— When I thought I 
poflfefled it in a more than common 
degree, was I not more than com-" 
monly happy ?— .Have 1 not often 
faid, that even the grief of fen-<- 
fibility is a luxur}' ? 

Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown ! 

I feel for the woes of another, and 
I am wretched.~I am fomething 
more than wretched, Carolina :— a 

new 
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new fcnfation arifes in my bofom— 
I tremble to think ! — perhaps it is 
guilt! — Are then my tears cri- 
minal ? — are my fighs oflFenfive to 
heaven ? — They are, my Carolina ! 
— ^for do they not wound the peace 
of Albert?— 

How difficult is it, to conduft 
ourfelves with unerring propriety, 
when the heart is fubjed: to thofe 
emotions which tend to an un- 
timely indulgence of even virtuous 
inclination ! 



LET. 
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LETTER LIV; 

TN vain I try to footh my mind 
A with mufic. Even the moft 
lively airs add to my melanchoiy. 
They recal to my memory paft 
pleafures. 

Of joy£* departed, never to return, 
Howpaihful'dltf r<fthemb'hdlCe I' 

When the mefhoiy ittcnbcioufr of 
pad felicity, and hope f^ls to fill* 
the mind with ideal profpeAs of 
future blifs ; then it is, that an-c 
guiOi becomes doubly bitter ; and 
the rctrofpcftion even of innocence, 

adds 
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adds new figbs to mcUncholyt and 
give^ freib poignancy to grief..*^ 
Let the foQthing voke of thy friend* 
Ibip, C^vo\i^^ caln^ my troubled 
ipirit,, and ^each me to regain tbe 
coafol<ation'«-the iuifpeakal>le con-. 
foJ,atioi^-^of 2k mind at eafe I 



LETTER LV. 

TrOitJR/ tettpr^ my d^ar fiiend; 
gives^mD comfort; but Ca#' 
it>lina!stletter&.3lway» communioate > 
a.ra]^ o£ that divine peaoe^ which^ 
bcaim ifr-bei^owAnundi 

Wcrter' 
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Werter has not been here to day, 
and I feel my heart calm. Albert 
fmiled when he came in, and my 
bofom, for a moment, fluttered 
with a fenfation it has long been a 
ftranger to. My father too came, 
and told us, he had found a com- 
panion for Werter — " And Wer- 
ter/* Albert faid, " would do well 
to feek company.'* It was Anto- 
nine, whofe (lory my father had 
accidentally learned, and told to 

Albert I faw it afFedted him; and, 

for the firft time in my life, I heard 
hini iife an acrimonious expreffion: 
it related to the conduft of* Adc- 
Iwde.r-^As if I had been equally 

guilty. 
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guilty, I felt the feveiity of hi* 
remark, and retired to give relief 
to my feelings. This too was the 
firft time my dear father ever ad- 
miniftered to the diftrefs of his 
Charlotte: — happily for him, Jie 
knew it not. 

I cannot fubfcribe to your opi- 
nion, that I ihould fpeak to AU 
bert on this unhappy fubjeft. 
Though the objedt would be to 
vindicate my innocence, would not 
fijch an appeal imply a degree of 
fclf-convidtion ? Silence bell be- 
comes unaccufed innocence. — And 
if, indeed, it were advifeablc,'how, 
my Carolina, how ihould I find 

words. 
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words,— how find pcswer to titttf 
riiemi?— Charlotta was nercp taugjrt 
the language of fupplicatioiij hvti 
when ihe addiieffifd the- throne d^ 
oiorcy^ 

M]ir father enquires after you^ 
my dear Carolina, and depends«-^a9 
yifczil dai^.^n fJeerngydiyveryfb^n^ 
1?he wint^has Dotmtfd^lefshavock 
about Walhexm, than forrow has 
in the bofom of your friendl Your 
&yourite liaw treesy at th^e^ top 
of) tbr garden, ard blownfdown) 
theiwaters>haye dour coiifiderabfar^ 
damage, and the river inthe val>^ 
ley^ on whofe^ banks wd have foi" 
ofiDsn wa&dered in fumntcrkvehi^ngf^'' 

is 



Chang? I fvvj, in npy 0:Wi.nfti^4i. I 
' l^lf 9n it: >«ilh. tg^r<?^ My qrflj 
^4fh in.va4Af9Ptlw*ob9fift* thtf 
diversified the bqajiitie^ ojF't^ vflJrt 
Ipy— t fee nothipg bm % foIfiMigr 
tsee, Kfer^cd, lik^ ntyfcl^. to h€ 
a/^twii 9f tnoi^^i Mtt)fi: :rr-a:Miwping 
mQoument of vs^hat ha$i bow J- 



*Vp^ E S^ a. kind of defoljrtiao fuy^ 

• raundsime. Nature, fi?fn\s a^ 

d^ad^to animation, as,, tny; h^t tQ 

jpy. Yet fgring; flxaU jrwCTf, jthp^fot 
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liage of the fields, and futnmer 
funs (hall ripen the harveft of ta* 
tumn. — Perhaps tranquillity may 
revifit my bofom, and Charlotte 
may again be happy.— This is the 
language of hope :^— of hope far 
diftant ; the profpedb before me is 
gloomy : it prefents fcenes of ter- 
ror — ^I dread to look forwards^ 
O Thou ! at whofe word, myriads 
of worlds rulh into exiftence, and 
whofe fmile diffufes joy through 
all — difpel the gloom of forrow, 
and chafe from hence the ihadow 
of defpair — let cheerfulnefs revifit 
my fad bofom, and domeftic fc* 
licity once more reign at Walheim, 

Anxiety, 
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Anxiety, my deareft friend, anx- 
iety preys on my heart. Unkndwn 
to me now, are the delightful plea- 
furcs refulting from the cheerful 
converfe of furrounding friends, 
and the comiftunion of elegant feo^- 
cimenL — Alas, my Carolina I can I 
rccal the paft, without tears ?— the 
daysof infancy, whenmy heartwasa 
ftrang^r to all forrow, and the fmiles 
of my deareft mother made a heaven 
indeed !— Why do my tears ftrcam 
afreih ?— Her fpirit hovers over 
me : I hear her voice.— -Thofc are 
the foothing, the fweeteft moments 
of my life, when, rapt in a pleafing 

AroL.ix. K delufion. 
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ddufioD) I fee, and I converfe with 
tke (hade of her whpfe bleffing will 
prcferve me. 

Have I not feen faer, where ihe hat npt been ? 

t 

Have I not clafp'd her Ihadow ? Trod her ftcps ; 

Tranfported trod f as if they led to heaven ? * 

Had Ihc yet lived — ^had Wertcr 
known her, he would have revered 
and loved her. The contempla* 
thm of her virtues, the charms of 
her conv^rfation, would Jiav^ fopth-^ 
ed his mind, and re(5tified his judgf« 
ment i and the fancied excellencin 
of Charlotte would have made no 
impreffion on the mind of Werter. 

Pardon 

♦ Young, 
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Pardon mc, my dear Carolina : 
pardon this incohcrcncy.— Whc» 
ihall I be able again to write with a 
heart at eafe ? — 



LETTER LVIL 

T IKE thofc cvanefcent glinv- 
-*r^ merings before death, which 
(bmetimes flatter weeping friends, 
with illulive hopes, were the ferene 
nioments that whifpered returning 
peace to my foul. Alas, they are 
fkd ! — ancif again— 

Albert continues to love bis 

Charlotte; he has given eafc to 

K2 her 
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her heart even by reproof; it was 
the reproof of cruelty and tender- 
nefs. A day or two ago, when he 
went out, — ^for he would not fee my 
tears; he would not mark my 
confufion, — as he opened the door, 
and I could not fee his countenance, 
he faid, — " From a regard to ap- 
pearance only, it would be well, 
Charlotte, to abate the ardour of 
your fricndlhip to Werter, and 
not fee him fo often/* — It was in 
vain that I haftcned to the door — 
it was in vain that- 1 cried, " O Al- 
bert ! hear me !"— he was gone. I 
ran up to my chamber window, 
and faw him walk with hafty fteps 
from the lodge, and often put his 

Kawdkcr- 
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Kandkerchief to his eyes. It pierc- 
ed my heart, that the deareft and 
beft of men, fhould leave his 
Charlotte thus, and fly from hei* 
that fhould wipe away his tears. I 
faw him increafe the quicknefs of 
his walk, as if diftance from Char- 
lotte would afford relief to his 
mind. Alas, I could not fee him 
long ! — my eyes flreamed 5— I funk 
on a chair. > 

When my tears had fuffidently 
relieved me, and my heart ceafed 
to beat with excefs of grief, I de- 
termined inftantly to obey the com- 
mand of Albert, and to find out 
fome mode of relieving myfelf 

from 
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£h)m the vifits of Wcrtcr. I re- 
ceived confolation from the reflec-- 
tion, that Albert would foon fee 
Charlotte valued his peace, stnd re<. 
vered his mandate. 

In the evening, before Albert re- 
turned, Werter came. — I was pre- 
paring Chriftmas gifts for the chil- 
dren. I thought Werter feemed in 
better fpirits than ufual. He talk^ 
cd of the innocent delights of im- 
fancy ; and faid, he envied the hap- 
pinefs of children that were unejc- 
peftedly furprifed with fruit and 
fweetmeats, ulhered in with wax- 
lights that communicate a fuddea 
rapture to every countenance:—- 

" You 



« You Ihall have a gift too,'* I 
faid, " if you behave wcU.**-^ 
" What do you mean, Charlotte?" 
he afked.— " Thurfday night,'* I 
replied, " is Chriftnias-eve : the 
children are all to be here— do 
you come too — but do not come 
before that time," — He looked 
earneftly in my face; I faw his 
emotion; but I repeated, my re- 
queft. « We muft not,'* I added, 
^^ go on in this manner any longer/* 
— I found my heart relieved by 
having faid fo mu<:h. Werter, in 
great agitation, walked acrofs the 
room. He gave no attention to 
ieveral queftioas that I a(ked hiqa« 

but 
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but at laft faid, " Charlotte, I 
will never fee you more!" — " Nay, 
Werter," I faid, ** we may, we 
mull fee one another." — ^I marked 
the fire in his eyes, and, uking his 
hand, I begged of him to be 
calm, and to conquer an attach- 
ment to me, who could only pity 
him.—" Do not," I faid, " deceive 
yourfelf : do not feek your own de- 
ftruftion ; why mull it be only me, 
me who belong to another ?" — He 
looked at me with an angry coun- 
tenance. — The tears of Albert had 
made too great an impreffion to 
to be eafily effaced, and I continued 
to entreat Werter to get the better 

of 
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of his unfortunate attachment : I 
advifed him to fee more company, 
—to travel. Lifting up his eyes, 
he faid— " A little time, Charlotte 
and all will be well!" — Again I 
begged him, not to come before 
Chriftmas-eve. 

Albert came in : he might eafily 
difcover confufion in Werter, and 
coldly afked him to ftay fupper. 
I wiihed he would ; but dare not 
join in the requeft. — A painful 
filence fucceeded. Werter's heart 
was full ; and at lad he took leave 
of us abruptly— I knew it was to 
hide his tears. 

Albert 
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' Albert obferved his confofion, 
and attributing it to my having 
attended to his admonition, faiccainc 
cheerful, but feemed to avoid fay- 
ing any thing of Werter, who, I 
told him, would not come again 
till Chriftmas eve. — ** I muft gc, 
Charlotte,'* Albert faid, " to W. 
Selftadt's -, I have ncglefted that 
bufinefs too long/' — I kn^w, my 
dear Carolina, of this journey, 
and that it would detain Albert all 
night ; and I feared it was poftpo^ 
ncd for a reafon which I trembled 
to think on. This intimation con- 
firmed the idea ; and I could not 

but 
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but grieve that Albert (hould doubt 
the faith of Charlotte. 

Where there is no confidence, 
there can be no happinefs : — and 
Ihould Albert—can he — alas ! what 
means this preffure of my heart i 
my mind is guiltlefs ; yet it whiC- 
pers fearful things 

Now, my Carolina, now it is, 
that I feel the facred influence of 
religious fentiment, and the un«« 
fpeakable blefling of a fpotlels 
mind« Amidit all my diftrefs, it 
conveys a fenfation which philofo« 
phy cannot communicate. It is the 
holy flar that guides my wandering 
fteps, and favcs me from defpair I 
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LETTER LVIII. 

\ LL, all may yet be well, my 
-^ ^ Carolina 1 — The abfencc of 
Wertcr affords my mind relief-, 
and Albert loves his Charlotte with 
tendernefs. Thercfa will foon be 
here, and your prefence, my dear 
friend, will add to the pleafures 
of the approaching feftival. 

I have not flept of late, till laft 
night, and I had pleafant dreams. 
Philofophy teaches us to defpife 
the chimeras of fancy, while the 
poet fays that " dreams defcend 
from Jove/' It is long, my dear- 

eft 
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eft girl, fince my mind dwelt on a 
plcafing idea, and I will, for a mo- 
ment, indulge myfelf in the recoi- 
led ion of imaginary blifs. — And 
what, but imaginary, is the blifs 
of half the world ? — The pleafures 
of ambition, of pomp, of luxury, 
all, all imaginary — all delulive as 
the virions of a mind difturbed. 

My fancy prefented a fpacious 
garden, blooming with flowers, 
and watered with fountains % diver- 
fified with fhrubberies, and vocal 
with melody. The lodge and the 
fhades of Walheim fcemed afar 
off. I wandered a confiderable 
time, lamenting the abfence of 

Albert, 
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Albert, as we always wifh thofe 
whom we love bed to partake of 
all our pleafurcs. — Afcending an 
eminence, rendered inviting by a 
pleafant arbour on its fummit, my 
foot flipped, and, at that inftant^ 
— O, my Carolina ! my heart yet 
glows with the fiftion f — I found 
myfclf in the arms of the beft of 
women, my dear mother, whilft 
Albert, with fmiles, feemed to wait 
our approach in the arboun — She 
embraced us tenderly. I was loft 
in ecftafy. Throwing my arms 
round Albert's neck, and bathing 
his bofom with tears of joy, " Al- 
bert,'' I faid, ^« I am thine in- 

deed!'? 
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deed !*' — ^With fwcet mildnefs, my 
mother bleffed us : " Be faithful, 
and be happy ! — Remember,'* flic 
faid, ** always remember. 

When lovers fwear true faith, the liftening angels 
Stand on the golden battlements of heaven. 
And waft their vows to the eternal throne." 

I fancied we quitted the arbour, 
and that, calling my eyes towards 
Walheim, I beheld Wcrter, pale, 
and with tears, paffing through the 
grove of lime trees — Turning to 
fpeak, the fudden difappearance of 
that deareft of women and of Al« 
bert, awok« me.— 

Yet 
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Yet even this, my Carolina, fic- 
tious as it is, made me happy. To 
feel my heart throb with joy, 
though in a dream, is now a luxury 
to Charlotte! 



LETTER UK. 

HAPPY they whofe ilUfortune 
extends not to their friends ! 
— ^whofe fufFerings do not wound 
the peace of thofe they love beft ! 
—But love (hares our woes, and 
gives a double bitternefs to miferyu 
My dear, dear Carolina, do not let 
<ny misfortunes ruin the tranquil- 

iity 
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lity of thy mind:, da not, my dearefb 
girl, fufFer with me : -^ pity, and 
comfort mc. 

And comfort, Carolina, will bq 
a welcome gueft ; furely it will 
come with Carolina and Tberefa., 
Albert is gone his journey. Alone, 
and melancholy, how could I fuC- 
tain new forrow? — how could I 
bear additional calamity, and live 
to tell thee, my Carolina, that Henry 
— I know thou wilt turn pale— poo© 
Henry is no more ! 

In his wanderings — wretched 
wanderer that he was ! — he ftraycd 
through a neighbouring village af- 
flifled with an endcmial fever •, he 

VOL. II. L became 
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E)ecame infeftcd, and was. ill forfwi 
days.^ As his ftrength decayed, 
his mind returned. He talked of 
Gharlbttc : — he enquired after tny 
dbar mother, who always treat- 
ed Wth with kindners • ht Was told 
fte Sfiras dead ! — He wfurtg his 
hatids, and cried like achild^^** But 
ChaHotte," he faid, " Chirtette is 
alive."— His poor nlother— unh4p- 
]^y, unthinking woman ' — Ikid, 
** Charlotte is married 16 Albert." 
—His cries inftantly ceafed ; with 
Vildrifefs in his eyes, and raifing his 
folded handis, he fank in his mo- 
ther's arms and expired. 

This day the earth received his 
remains: accidentally going into 
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of the back chambers, I faw at < 
diftancc the melancholy procef- 
fion : my heart turned cold— I wilh- 
ed ta avoid the fights but could noif 
move,* My eyes were filled wicK 
tears, and yet I gazed and faw the 
train of mourners, through th<i 
branches of the trees covered with" 
fnow, and (haken with chilling 
blafts : the wind was high, and 
cbnveyed to *my ears the mournful 
ilotei& of f he funeral pfalm, which 

they 



« 9untnAs 4n Gemany, tre uAialfy attended t^ 
all the relatives of the deceafed, befidcs friends, fon^ 
times forming a proceffion of eighty or a hundred 
jp«Qf ^1 ^ |inifonnly dad in moumisg doaki. 
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they fung as they moved along ^ 
fometimes by a fudden guft of 
wind, I heard the faint found of 
the diftant bell. — ^When they came 
oppofite the lodge, for a moment, 
every eye was turned towards the 
wretched manfion of Charlotte, — 
Alone, and terrified, I funk on 
my knees : I lifted my dreaming 
eyes to heaven, but I could not 
fpeak — God faw my forrows and 
pitied me : he took from my mind, 
the poignancy of grief.— I arofe, 
and my eyes once more wandered 
after the fad fpeftacle. At a dif- 
tancc from the reft, I faw a young 

man. 
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man, with folded arms, his loofe 
hairi dreaming in the wind, and his 
eyes fixed on the earth, following 
with pcnfive fteps, the forrowful 
proceffion. From Therefa's de- 
fcription, I knew it was the unhap- 
py Antooine, who, feeling what it 
is to love, and be deferted, per- 
haps envies the everlafting peace of 
Henry ! — For thy peace, melanchou 
Iv youth ! is to bp envied by all, 
who know not the felicity of a 
mind at eafe — Thy poor diftraded 
brain no longer dwells on real or 
fancied mifery : thy heart no lon- 
ger beats with unnutterable feel- 
ings j 
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tags ', thou haft found a cure for 
all afflidtion : 

Death enb tlijr woe, 
And^ Idod^gmre fliuts up die moaro&l fcen^v 

O my Carolina ! there is an an-» 
guiih in my mind which I will not, 
..i-xrannot defcribe to thee : muft I 
communicate nothing but forrow? 
Surely Albert's return will give 
relief to my heart. Adieu ! my 
deareft friend, my kind Carolina^ 
adieu I 



LET. 
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LETTER LX. 

CH ANCE---IIP, it i^ w% chwcff, 
for wh*t,— FMb/erof Mght$ !— 
whiut has chance to do ia ^ world 
govierncd by thy proyid^enoe ? No : 
k is thy will that Chuipf» ibould 
fufier ; that pnc woe ftiould Tujccoed 
gDpther, 49 clo«:i(dU ^qIIow clgudf, 
md gather intp ftoriw— feutkt thy 
goodnefsxiifpcrfc tfocm—merdfMlJy 
/difperie tbeasi, b^forie chey Qverr- 
whdm xnc ! • 

A £ew hoyr^ after I had <j^xhe 
mdancboly ipe&acle of H^^rfs 
iiwcralj ^y lofi^ Aiild JpfiQW»€» in 

fomc 
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fome degree, calm; and in the 
evening, I fat mufing on the vkiU 
fitudes to which even a life of re^ 
tirement is expofed. I thought on 
Werter : I recalled to my mind paft 
fcenes j and lamented the fate of 
an attachment from which I pro^ 
mifed myfelf the pleafures of an 
innocent friendfhip.— I felt, deeply 
felt, for thcanxiety of Albert, who, 
in his abfence, might think too 
much of Werter, when — to my in-^ 
expreilible aftonifhment ^- 1 heard 
the voice of Werter on the ftairs ! 
*— It was too late to be denied. I 
was diftreffed, and reproved him. 
For fome minutes, I knew not what 

to 
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to do; at laft I fent to defire Sophia 
Andran, to come and fit with me ; 
(he had company. I fent to others, 
but before the fervant returned, it 
rained violently. I then thought 
of calling in my maid ; but, con- 
fcious of my own innocence, and 
alhamed to take fo unufual a ftep, 
I fat down to my harpfichord, and, 
after playing a few minutes, to pre- 
vent Wcrter entering into convert 
fation, I defired him to read fome- 
thing, and ga^e him his own tran- 
flation of Oflian. I faw his heart 
was full ; and the paflage he read 
a£fe£ted me to tears. It conveyed 
an idea of our mutual fufferings* 

Wcrter 
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Werter feized my hand^ and kiflcd 
it with an agitatioa that made voc 
tremblc^I defired him XO jU'Qceed 
with the poem : ** To morrowy'' he 
jready ^^fhall the traveller corner 
he that faw me in my beauty (hall 
come: his eye$ will fearch the 
field, but they will not find me/* 
—The heart of Werter fMnfc ^ 
thcfc words : a torrent of tears ran 
down his cheeks i he threw hiov 
lelf at my feet^ w^ whil0: h}f 
whole frame (hook) he put my 
iiands againfl: liis fotiehead.-^>-Jiorr 
ror, inftandy converted into pitf » 
feized me ; my hear): told me his 
fatai nt^mw: . a «bottiai4 fco. 

fations 
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iations arofe in my bofom— fear, 
— pity, was predominant:— > trem- 
bling, I funk in his arms; — ^for 
the firft time, thefe lips met the lips 
of Werter. The ardour of his em» 
brace recalled my bewildered fenfes: 
"AVertcr! •* I faid, with a tremu- 
lous accent, — but he prefled me to 
his bofom; — raifing myfelf, md 
turning my face from him, the 
pidure of my dear mother met my 
cyes« The full idea of virtue rulhed 
into my mind: I was: inltantly 
colleded, and with a determined 
lone, I repeated "Werter!"— He 
fell on his knee before me-O C^ 
mlkaJ what omodona at xha( mo- 
ment. 
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ment, filled my torn bofom ! — at 
that moment, at once pitying and 
refenting, I pronounced the words 
of eternal reparation ! — " This is 
the laft time ! — Werter, you will 
never fee me more ! '*— My heart 
bled, Carolina, as I fpoke the 
words— I fpoke them, and with a 
laft look, flew into my room. 

O, my Carolina ! what a night 
of terror and diftrefs ! — ^How did 
my heart beat when I heard the 
door (hut after Werter ! — the rain 
poured 5 and the dreadful idea he 
had r'aifed in my mind — my ima- 
gination prefented fuch fearful 
images!— It was in vain to feek 

repofe : 
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tcpoCe : a thoufand recolledioAs 
kq>t me awake. A new fenfation 
pervaded my bofom — yes, my Ca- 
rolina, I felt a friendfhip too tender 
for Werter ^^ and, for the firft time, 
I dreaded the looks of Albert. — 

Long, and difmal was the 
night s my hurried fancy was filled 
with fad ideas : — the new-made 
grave of Henry ;— the floods qf, 
water that Werter, in difpair, muft 
pafs in his gloomy road to Wal- 
heim ! — ^At one moment the fervour 
of his kifles thrilled through my 
heart, whilft blufli^s burned my* 
cheeks : — the next, my veins ran 
cold, when I thought I beard his. 

fighs 



fig^ in the howling wind, thst al^*- 
flooft (hook the lodge.— To add to 
mf grief, the morning light pnK 
mifed no comfort. At length flcep' 
oUne to my relief; ikort Heep^ 
diflurbed fay globmy rifions; bur 
in the moming, my fpirits wearied 
ottt, finik in repofe; and I wiais:' 
but jirft arifen> when Albert re-' 
turned* 



LETTER LXI; 

WHAT dread&Ui^, afais \ 
muft they kad,- my Caro*- 
lifii^ leho baii9 jfoelioss to hfde» 

and 
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ttid fmtti thofe that love them 
m^ !~1 was alarmed, left Albert 
flyeHsId difcovcr fadticffs m my eyes, 
affyd fried to receive him with a 
glow of icctefy : he was cool, and 
when he aftjcd me who I had feeti, 
I (iA^ '" Wwtfct fpent an hour here 
^ yt^CTday.'^-^orng into his owii^ 
rootti^'ttc^ftfplied, "He dhtrfcs his- 
time wdl."-*4t ftung me to the 
hearts, and, foratnomcnt, I felt 
aft ettiotfen fomething allied to re- 
ftTrtrtftt*>, bat then I rccoUcded, 
how ^gbod, how gentle, how fteady, 
— aH the amiAlc quilttids of my 
dear Albert fiHcd my mind, 'and, 
takitig my work, I followed, and 

alked 
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afked him whether he wanted mf 
thing } he faid, *^ No,** and beg^ 
to write. It was painful to hide 
my tears. I fufFered enough ; but 
to complete my wrctchednefs, Wcr- 
ter*s boy came with a fatal meflag^: 
— " Give him the piftols/* Albert 
faid. — I ftartcd — my heart died 
away — my blood ran cold — O Ca- 
rolina ! how did my trembling 
limbs fupport me ? — I took down 
the deadly inftrumcnts. — Freezing 
with horror, I flood wiping oflT the 
dud : long, long fhould I have ftood, 
had not the eye of Albert — With 
tears, I gave them to the poor boy, 

who 
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who feemcd to wonder, and pitjr 
"mydiftrefs. 

I gave the fatal inftruments !~ 
Cruel, cruel Charlotte ! whathafl: 
thou done !— Why did I not fall at 
Albert's feet, and tell him all I 
knew ? — ^** Give him the piftols !*' 
— O Albert ! I heard, and I obeyed 
thee ! — " For a journey !"— Were 
then my words prophetic? — and 
fliall I never fee thee more ?— "Give 
him the piftols {"—Carolina ! my 
heart is marble ! — *' Give him the 
piftols !*• — Death was in the word — 
and yet I live ! — ^No comforter, no 
Carolina, — no Therefa with me; 

VOL. ir. M I fent 
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I font for Sophia Selftadt to dine 
with me— " Wcrter," (he faid, "is 
a firangcr of late.**— Albert replied, 
^ He is gone a journey." — The 
tear ftood in my eye. I filently 
heard Sophia fpeak of his accom- 
plifhments. — Poor girl ! (he knew 
not that every word went to my 
heart !— 

And how, dearcft,beft of friends! 
my mind forebodes dreadful ca- 
lamities ! — I know not when I Ihall 
write to thee again. Pray for me, 
Carolina — pray for Werter : — I fee 
him^ Carolina, I fee him take the 
fatal arms from the innocent boy •, 

I hear 
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I bear him aflc who delivered them: 
—yes, he kiflcs them as the laft 
gift of Charlotte ! — 

I fear, Carolina, thou canfl: not 
read what I now write — my tears 
blot the paper — and thine will fall 
on my ill-omened words. — I cannot 
write any more to thee ;— without 
any one to comfort or aflift me, my 
heart finks ; my hand is feeble.-^ 
Recoiled, my deareft Carolina, all 
the fcenes of our youth : — rcmem^ 
ber Charlotte always loved thee. 
My hand fails me — adieu ! adieu ! 
~I fend thee Wcrter'$ pidure-^Ia 
it a crime to kifs it before it leaves 

me ? 
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rtie ?— I fend thee a thoufand kifles, 
Carolina — thou wilt find them 
warm on Werter's pifture. — O Ca- 
rolina, farewel !— God for ever 
blefs thee ! 



LETTER LXII. 

T) E not alarmed, my deareft 
-*^ Carolina — the pen is There- 
fa's, but the words are Charlotte's. 
Haften, dear girl, to join with 
Therefa, in comforting Charlotte. 
— Yes, my Carolina, Charlotte lives 
to mourn the death of Werter !— 

The 
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The fatal moment is paft ! — our 
hopes and fears are in the grave ! . 

He is no more, Carolina! — 
Werter — he whom we all admired 5 
whom Charlotte now may love, 
and whofe mertiory, whilft remem- 
brance is her's, will be dear to her, 
— that unhappy Werter is no more ! 

I went to bed early laft night: 
forrow prefled heavy on me ; a 
dream awoke me — I heard the clock 
ftrike twelve — O power of fympa^ 
thy ! — my heart was fuddenly chil- 
led — I thought the cold hand of 
Werter beckoned me !_I (hriek' 
cd : Albert ftarted from his fleep, 
*.' What cry is that !" he faid ; I 

was 
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'was afraid to fpeak: I counter- 
feited deep — for, hard as is the 
talk, Charlotte has learned to coun- 
terfeit— I counted the dark hours 
till fix, when it was yet dark 5 — ^thc 
gate-bell rung — horror fhook me : 
" Albert!" I faid, « Albert !_the 
bell !*' — He inftantly arofe, and, 
putting on his night-gown, defcen- 
ded. Half-drefled, — my heart 
throbbing with unutterable feel- 
ings— I followed. — The fight of 
Werter's boy in tears, furrounded 
by the aftonilhed fervants, (hocked 
me : Trembling I took hold of 
Albert's arm — " O my mafter, my 
dear mafter!" — I heard no more; 

Albert's 
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Albert's arm could not fuppof t 
me: I fell- 

O Carolina ! in this infcnfibility 
I fharcd the peace of Werter : — my 
ipirit fled ! — I know not what paf- 
fed, till in the evening, I found 
Therefaby my bed- fide, reading th<e 
laft letter of Werter.— I. wifh— but 
I dare not hear it read. 

Heaven, my Carolina, is yet mer- 
ciful : it has fpared my life to com^ 
fort Albert, who knows, and is con- 
vinced — too fatally convinced — of 
Charlotte's true faith. I fhall 
live, I hope, to accomplilh the lall 
commands of my dear mother j — I 
will fee her children cloathed and 

fed 
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fed— I will teach the fweet infanta 
all that I know : all that (he taught 
Charlotte ; but whilfi I am thus, — 
Carolina and Therefa muft aiTiilme. 
For whatever wife purpofes God 
has thus afflifted me — he has given 
me power again to addrefs his 
throne — I am thankful and fubmi{^ 
five.—Haften to us, Carolina : let 
Charlotte once more embrace her 
friend. 



LET- 
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LETTER LXIIL 

T HAVE heard his laft letter ! 
-*" I have wept over every endear- 
ing recoUeftion : Albert joined his 
tears with mine ; he will build a 
tomb to perpetuate the memory of 
Werter's love to Charlotte; for 
though it was exceflive, it was vir- 
tuous. 

The dear children kneel around 
my bed. They lift up their little 
hands, and pray for Charlotte — 
" The black men mufk not take 
Charlotte : — Papa and Mr. Werter 
will kill the black men that carried 

mama 
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mama away." — Dear, dear inno- 
cents ! — fear no black men : thofe 
angels whom you moft refemble, 
will protect you ! 

O, Werter ! — why do you call 
to my remembrance the fccncs that 
arc paft ! — In vain (hall I look for 
you in the Valley ! — What will it 
•avail, in a fummer's evenings to 
walk towards the mountains, or re- 
pofe me under the elms ? — Shall I 
fee your fpirit in the pale clouds, 
or hear your voice in the pafling 
winds ? — Alas ! the evening (ha- 
dows will terrify me ! — Suddenly 
emerging from behind the clouds, 

the 
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the glimmerings of moon-light will 
ftartle me ! 

O, Wcrter !_was it not cruel, 
for ever thus to wound the peace 
of Charlotte ?_Surely thy love- 
but defpair led thee to the brink 
— defpair taught thee this fad 
Icffon !— 

" May my death remove every 
obftacle to your happinefs !"— 
Death, Werter !— Docs it not add 
to our mifcry ?— Is not Albert un- 
Jiappy ? — Is not Charlotte wretch- 
ed ? — My father weeps over thee ! 
wWc fhall meet no more in the 
groves of Walheim! — no more 

fhall 
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fhall we fee thee mufing by the 
river in the valley ! — 

His laft letter recals to my me- 
mory a thoufand images of paft 
felicity : they arife before me in 
conftant fucceflion, and add to my 
grief: they are the (hades of de*- 
parted pleafures, — of innocent de- 
lights ! — 

*' At the corner of the church- 
yard, which looks towards the 
fields, there are two lime trees" — 
There reft thy remains ! — O Wer- 
ter ! — my father lays thee in the ap- 
pointed place. — There, will Al- 
bert build thy tomb — 

But 
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But, O my Carolina! when I 
think on the laft fatal aft ! — furely 
I Ihall dread to approach the grave 
of him who thus raflily " broke 
the golden bowl, and loofed the 
filver cord ** — 

Sure, *tis a fearful, a tremen- 
dous adt precipitately to rufh before 
the awful throne of God ! — Not 
more dreadful would it be for men 
to behold, at midnight, a riling fun 
fhorn of his beams, fpread horror 
on the earth, than it is for the an- 
gelic hofts to fee an unfummoned 
fpirit pafs the everlafting portals 
of the heavens, and, unprotefted, 
ftand before the grand tribunal !— 

O Werter ! 
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O Wcrtcr,! did no kind cherub pity, 
and kneel with thee i — did no 
friendly angel hide th'ee with his 
wings ? — ^Vain effort, alas ! to hide 
thee from him " whofe eye views 
all things atone view !'' 

If, O heaven ! it is not prefump- 
tion, let my lall prayer be heard for 
Werter: — may thy mercy equal 
Charlotte's pity ! 



THE fi N p. 



